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THE 

OFFICER'S  DAUGHTER. 

CHAP.  L 

JN  O  sooner  was  it  known  that  Mrs. 
Connolly  and  her  beautiful  niece  were 
returned,  than  the  door  w^as  crowded 
by  visitors  ;  among  the  iirst  was  Mr. 
Way  ley.  Airs.  Connolly  had  not  given 
particular  directions  to  be  denied  to 
him;  and  he  addressed  Louisa  with 
his  usual  familiarity  and  high-flown 
strain  of  compliment;  declared  a  gloom 
had  spread  all  over  Dublin  since  her 
absence,  that  it  appeared  to  him  like  a 
total  eclipse  of  the  sun  *'  Which  now,  *' 
he  said;,    '*  breaks  on  us   again   with 

VOL.    III.  B 
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increased  refulgence,  and  causes  all  tlie 
lesser  planets  to  hide  their  diminished 
heads." 

Louisa  had  little  patience  to  attend 
to  him,  and  was  happy  Mrs.  Barnard's 
coming  in  gave  her  an  opportunity  of 
leaving  him  to  he  entertained  b}^  her 
aunt ;  for  Mrs.  Barnard  was  anxious  to 
give  her  an  account  of  the  poor  fisher- 
man's widow,  and  she  retired  with  her 
for  that  purpose ;  Louisa  not  liking  to 
relate  the  circumstance  before  Mr. 
Way  ley,  whose  mind  she  knew  was  ill 
calculated  to  listen  with  interest  to  a 
story  of  the  kind. 

IMrs.  Barnard  was  much  aifccted  at 
the  account  she  gave  of  her  death,  and 
Louisa  was  much  pleased  with  the 
appearance  of  sensibility  in  her  man- 
ner. Wayley,  sadly  disappointed,  took 
his  leave  ;  he  felt  mortified,  and  feared 
he  could  not  plume  himself  on  being 
a  favoured  lo\er,  but  he  was  determined 
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to  persevere;  one  of  their  first  visits 
after  their  return  was  to  Mi's.  Brown- 
low  ;  they  found  her  very  ill,  she  had 
caught  a  violent  cold,  which  liad  fallen 
into  her  eyes,  and  rendered  her  almost 
blind. 

Mrs.  Connolly  was  truly  distressed 
in  findhig  her  in  this  melancholy  state. 
]\irs.  Brownlow  told  her  friends  she 
thought  of  going  into  the  country,  as 
she  found  it  troublesome  to  admit  com- 
pany. Mrs,  Connolly  offered  her  the 
cottage  at  the  Dargle,  said  she  v/ould 
oblige  her  by  accepting  it,  as  it  would 
be  of  service  to  the  house  to  have  it 
inhabited,  and  she  would  write  imme- 
diately to  have  it  prepared  for  her  re- 
ception. Mrs.  Connolly  was  so  im- 
portunate that  her  friend  could  not 
refuse;  and  it  was  settled  she  should 
go  there,  as  soon  as  it  was  properly 
aired  to  receive  her. 

Just  as  they  had  arranged  this  plan, 
B  Qt 
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Mr.  Cusr,  who  had  always  been  very 
attentive  to  I\Irs.  Brownlow,  came  in; 
lie  had  lately  returned  from  England. 
Louisa  was  delighted  to  see  him,  he 
spoke  to  her  of  her  native  place,  of 
friends  loved  in  early  youth.  She  had 
leit  one  intimate,  the  daughter  of  Mrs. 
Fielding,  her  aunt's  particular  friend  ; 
in  speaking  of  her  I\ir.  Gust  said: — 
^' Caroline  P'ielding  is  just  calculated 
to  be  an  associate  of  Miss  Courtney's, 
for  she  is  adorned  with  every  virtue  ; 
she  asked  a  thousand  questions  about 
vou,  and  is  impatient  for  the  time  of 
your  returning  to  England.  *'And 
that,"  replied  Mrs.  Connolly,  "  may 
be  sooner  than  she  at  present  expects, 
for  I  am  advised  by  my  physician  to 
try  my  native  air,  ar.d  if  I  do  not  soon 
get  better,  I  shall  certainly  go  there." 

This  was  an  iiffecdng  subject  to  all 
parties  ;  and  Ixhs.  Brownlow  sent  for 
the  .child  to  divert   their  ideas.     The 
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little  creature  affectionately  embraced 
them  all,  but  hanging  about  Mrs. 
Brownlow,  called  lier  mamma.  **  I 
have  taught  her,"  she  said,  "  to  give 
me  this  ajDpeliation  ;  it  is  a  soothing 
one  to  my  ears."  "  Happy  child!" 
exclaimed  Mr.  Cust,  '*niay  she  grow 
up  to  be  a  blessing  to  you,  and  reward 
your  tender  care!" 

"Ah!"  said  Mrs.  Brownlow,  ''but 
if  I  live  to  see  her  at  that  period,  may 
she  not  then  desert  me ;  for,  has  not 
my  own  child,  my  Emily  done  so?*' 
The  big  tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks, 
and  the  whole  party  caught  the  infec- 
tion. Mr.  Cust,  apparently  much  agi- 
tated, went  to  the  window,  but  soon 
recovering  his  composure,  returnedj 
and  tried  to  sooth  the  sorrowing  parent, 
**  Your  daughter,  madam,  be  assured, 
has  only  left  you  for  a  time  ;  has  she 
not  informed  you  by  letter  that  as  soon 
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as  slie  is  of  age  she  will  throw  herself 
at  your  feet?"  "Ah!"  said  Mrs. 
Brownlow,  "  may  she  not  have  made 
ail  imprudent  choice  1" 

"  From  the  knowledge  I  had  of  Miss 
Brownlow,"  answered  Mr.  Cust,  '*'  that 
is  not  to  be  feared.  Hope  every  thing 
for  the  best."  And  he  endeavoured  to 
use  every  consolatory  argument  on  the 
subject;  so  much  so,  that  in  going 
home,  Mrs.  Connolly  and  Louisa  agreed 
in  opinion  he  must  know  something  of 
the  person  she  had  married. 

On  their  return  they  found  Mr. 
Courtney  had  received  letters  which 
would  hasten  him  to  England ;  he 
seemed  to  think  of  this  with  reluct- 
ance, for  there  were  still  many  points 
which  he  wished  to  settle.  He  feared 
Louisa  would  lose  IMr.  Morrice,  wlio 
he  thought  only  wanted  encourage- 
ment to  declare  himself;  and  he  was 
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determined  by  some  superior  manage- 
ment of  his  own,  to  bring  about  this 
desired  end. 

Agreeable  to  his  wishes  an  opportuni- 
ty, which  lie  thought  most  favourable, 
offered. — In  the  evening  Mr.  JNIorrice, 
who,  from  his  intimacy  with  Mr.  Court- 
ney, had  now  a  constant  excuse  for 
being  with  them,  was,  as  usual,  spend- 
ing the  day  there,  when  the  servant 
brought  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Courtney 
which,  after  reading,  he  quitted  the 
room,  and  soon  after  Mr.  Morrice  was 
sent  for. 

Louisa  felt  much  agitated,  but  in 
fact  there  was  not  any  thing  to  alarm ; 
the  letter  was  from  INIr.  Wayley,  soli- 
citing Mr.  Courtney's  approbation  and 
interest  in  favour  of  his  niece.  Mr. 
Courtney  thought,  that  in  consulting 
Mr.  Morrice  he  should  discover  his 
real  sentiments,   by  conversing  on  the 
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subject  of  Wayley's  letter,  and  asking 
his  opinion  how  he  was  to  act  ? 

Mr.  Morrice  answered,  the  best  me- 
thod he  could  pursue  was  to  leave  it 
entirely  to  Miss  Courtney,  who,  in  an 
affair  of  this  kind,  was  certainly  her 
own  mistress  in  the  absence  of  her 
father;  ''  For  he  alone,"  he  continued, 
*'  has  a  right  to  control  her."  Mr. 
Courtney  was  mortified  and  disap- 
pointed; he  thought  Mr.  Morrice 
would  have  opposed  a  thing  of  this 
kind,  and  that  he  would  have  imme- 
diately declared  himself;  but  Mr, 
Courtney  was  not  aware  of  the  secret 
windings  which  exist  in  the  mind  of  a 
man  of  the  world  ;  it  is  a  labyrinth,  to 
fathom  which,  }ou  must  long  have 
pursued  the  same  paih. 

**But,"  asked  I\ir.  Courtney  (pro- 
voked by  his  silence  on  a  subject  he 
thought  M'as  so  near  his  heart)    '^  do 
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3'oii  know,  sir,  Louisa  will  forfeit  a 
large  part  of  her  fortune  if  she  does 
not  marry  with  my  consent?" 

"  Indeed,"  replied  Mr.  Morrice,  ''  I 
did  not  understand  that ;  but  Miss 
Courtney  portionless  would  be  a  trea- 
sure to  any  man." 

Her  uncle  thought  this  a  fair  open- 
ing, and  continued,  ^'  She  will  not  only 
forfeit  what  her  grandfather  left  her, 
but  if  she  does  not  marry  as  I  approve, 
she  will  also  lose  a  large  bequest  which 
it  is  mv  intention  to  leave  her." 

Mr.  Morrice  made  no  answer :  *^For 
instance,"  said  Mr.  Courtney,  '*  were 
she  to  marry  such  a  man  as  you,  I 
should  think  my  whole  fortune  insuffi- 
cient for  her." 

Mr.  Morrice  bowed,  ''  You  are  par- 
tial, sir,  and  may  not  properly  have 
weighed  the  perfections  of  Mr,  Way- 
ky  ;  and  until  you  do  that,  and  hear 
Miss  Courtney's  sentiments,  allow  met 
E  3 
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to  observe,  I  think  you  are  not  com- 
petent to  decide.  If  she  is  guided  by 
her  own  excellent  understanding  she 
-will  never  err :"  and  then  moving  to 
leave  him,  asked  if  he  had  any  thing 
further  to  say. 

Mr.  Courtney  rephed,  '*  No  :"  for 
the  last  subject  was  the  nearest  his  heart. 
Mr.  Morrice  could  not  but  understand 
him,  though  it  did  not  suit  his  purpose 
to  do  so,  and  he  left  Mr.  Coiu'tney  to 
fancy  what  he  pleased  and  he,  not 
feeling  perfectly  satisfied  with  his  own 
cogitations,  immediately  followed  him. 

Louisa,  with  her  usual  attention  and 
sweetness,  w^ent  up  to  her  uncle,  hoped 
nothing  had  happened  to  make  him 
uneasy;  and  with  more  good-humoured 
familiarity  than  was  usual  to  him,  he 
said :  ''  Nothing  my  dear  but  what  you 
can  settle."  This,  instead  of  calming 
her,  only  made  her  still  more  anxious  ; 
and  seeing  Mr,  Morrice  observing  her 
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attentively,  it  added  to  her  perturba- 
tion. When  they  retired  she  told  her 
aunt  she  was  sure  something  had  passed 
between  her  uncle  and  Mr.  Morrice 
respecting  her. 

'^  Well  1  and  suppose  it  has,  what 
have  you  to  fear  ?"  replied  Mrs.  Connol- 
ly, ^'for  at  times,  my  Louisa,  I  think 
you  love  him ;  and  if  so,"  continued 
she,  ''  heaven  bless  your  love  1  He 
has  so  many  advantages  that  I  do  not 
sec  why  you  should  not  regard  him  ; 
for  in  the  refined  manners  and  sense  of 
Frederick  Morrice  time  appears  to 
stand  still ;  and  in  contemplating  his 
advantages  we  are  apt  to  forget  that, 
for  one  of  your  age  he  is  too  much 
matured.  I  do  not  altogether  consider 
fortune  and  rank  alone  to  be  attended 
to,  yet  they  certainly  are  something  in 
the  scale,  and  you  would  by  that  means 
secure  your  uncle's  perfect  approbation." 
*   •*  If  I  can  only  secure  that,"  replied 
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Louisa,  ^'  by  marrying  I^Jr.  Morrice, 
I  must  be  for  ever  without  it ;  for 
Louisa  Courtney  will  never  miite  licr 

self "she  would  have  added,  to 

a  villain,  but  the  dieadful  appellation 
died  on  her  lips,  and  her  tongue  refused 
it  utterance ;  '^  Never,"  said  she,  re- 
covering herself,  ''will  I  marry  Mr. 
Morrice." 

''  That,''  observed  IMrs.  Connolly, 
''is  saying  too  much,  for  there  is  no 
one  thing  impossible  ;  and  in  regard 
to  marriage,  the  most  iniprobable  things 
have  come  to  pass." 

Louisa  could  have  assigned  a  reason 
which  would  have  at  once  convinced 
lier  aunt,  had  she  been  at  liberty  to  do 
so.  She  appeared  more  than  usually 
agitated  during  this  conversation ;  Mrs. 
Connolly  said  every  thing  that  was 
soothing  on  the  subject,  and  wishing 
her  good  night :  "  Compose  yourself," 
she  continued^  ^'  and  rest  thv  innocent 
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head  quietly  on  its  piLow,  for  the 
guardian  angtl  of  rectitude  will  hover 
round  and  [all  tliee  to  sleep;  the  being 
Mdio  is  widioiit  guile  or  concealment 
can  h.  re  no  cod  odms:  thouo;hts  to 
disturb  uer  repose." 

The  concRiding'  sentence  of  her  aunt 
struck  Louisa,  tor  did  she  not  carry  a 
secret  in  lier  bosom  whicli  she  must 
not  impart  ?  The  first  concealment  to 
an  ingeimous  mind  is  painful,  and  it 
was  a  source  of  uneasiness  to  Louisa 
that  she  could  not  explain  the  reason 
of  her  objecting  to  Mr.  Morrice.  She 
knew  Mrs.  Connolly  dishked  subter- 
fuge of  every  kind. 

Mr.  Courtney  was  much  disappointed 
that  his  gcheme  did  not  take  effect ; 
he  had  not  entertained  a  doubt  but  Mr. 
Morrice  would  have  declared  himself 
when  there  was  a  rival  in  the  case,  and 
that  he  should  have  had  the  merit  of 
bringing  about  so  good  a  match  with 
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his  niece  ;  thinking  he  would  then,  to 
the  eye  of  the  world,  in  some  degree 
atone  for  his  past  conduct.  But  this 
victory  was  not  to  be  his,  and  he  felt 
mortified  and  chagrined  ;  nor  could 
he  account  for  the  manner  of  Mr. 
Morrice,  as  he  was  convinced  that  he 
loved  Louisa. 

At  Breakfast  Mr.  Courtney  informed 
them  of  the  contents  of  Mr.  Way  ley's 
letter,  and  at  the  same  time  told  Louisa 
she  would  be  wrong  to  accept  him, 
or  encourage  any  one,  as  he  was  con- 
vinced Mr.  Morrice  loved  her,  and 
would  make  her  his  wife  ;  ^'  And  that," 
he  continued,  ^'  will  be  the  highest 
credit  to  your  family ;  and  atone  in 
some  measure  for  the  imprudence  of 
your  parents." 

Louisa's  cheeks  wxre  flushed  by  the 
deepest  tinge,  and  the  tears  trembled 
in  her  eyes.  A  reflection  on  her  father 
and  mother  rou&ed  all  her  feelings,  and 
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that  from  the  h'ps  of  her  uncle  was 
doubly  severe. 

]\Irs.  Connolly  saw  slie  was  much 
hurt,  condemned  her  brother  for  recur- 
ing  to  past  scenes,  and  told  him  it  was 
as  wrong  as  a  too  sanguine  anticipation 
of  the  future. 

Louisa  did  not  venture  to  speak  ; 
she  was  cautious  of  giving  any  real 
cause  of  offence,  and  on  her  silence  Mr, 
Courtney  built  some  hopes;  he  declared 
he  had  set  his  heart  on  this  match,  and 
hoped  he  should  not  be  disappointed  in 
his  expectations  ;  when,  rising  from 
the  breakfast  table,  he  told  his  sister 
he  had  promised  to  take  a  long  ride 
with  Lord  Doneraile  and  Mr.  Morrice, 
and  most  probably  he  should  dine  out. 

The  aunt  and  niece  had  the  pleasure 
of  a  tete-a-tete,  which  was  quite  a 
treat  to  them.  In  the  evening  they 
visited  Ivlrs.  Brownlow  for  the  last 
time,    as  she  was  to  go  the  next  day 
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to  Mrs.  Connolly's  cottage.  Mr. 
Courtney  used,  in  his  morning  rounds 
frequently  to  meet  with  Miss  Burke, 
with  whom  he  continued  to  bi-  much 
pleased.  She  had  discovered  his  weak 
side;  humoured  his  solemnity  ;  listened 
to  the  long  stories  he  told  her,  which 
were  calculated  to  give  an  idea  of  his 
own  importance.  He  paid  her  such 
profound  attention,  that  hope  again 
visited  her  bosom,  and  she  flattered 
herself  that  in  Mr.  Courtney  she  had 
at  last  met  with  a  sincere  admirer ; 
and  to  fix  him  more  effectually  she 
levelled  all  her  artillery  at  him,  and 
every  winning  art  which  had  been  prac- 
tised many  years  before  unsuccessfully. 
She  engaged  him  on  those  subjects  most 
pleasing  to  him,  and  by  these  means 
secured  his  attention. 

Meeting  all  the  party  one  night  at  a 
ball,  she  took  that  opportunity  of 
remarking  to  Mr,  Courtney,  she  sup- 
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posctl  she  should  soon  have  to  congra- 
tulate liini  on  his  niece's  marriage  with 
^h\  ]\Iorrice.  Mr.  Courtney  feared 
not,  though  it  was  what  he  should 
much  approve,  hut  he  thought  Mr. 
IMorrice  had  no  serious  intention. 

*'  Is  it  possible  ?"  replied  Miss  Burke, 
with  surprise  and  delight,  **  then  Mrs. 
Connolly's  plan  did  not  answer,  of 
taking  charge  of  his  child.  I  thought 
indeed  it  was  carrying  her  friendship 
too  far,  but  she  meant  well  no  doubt" 

*'  Taking  charge  of  Mr  Morrice's 
child  !"  replied  Mr.  Courtney,  all  as- 
tonishment. 

*^  Yes  sir,  are  you  unacquainted  that 
tlie  child  you  have  heard  spoken  of 
is  iMr.  Morrice's,  and  that  it  was  only 
sent  away  a  short  time  previous  to  your 
arrival  ?" 

Mr.  Courtney  was  hurt,  was  dis- 
tressed, his  sister  should  so  far  have 
demeaned    herself;  and   quite  off  his 
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guard  he  said,  *'  Had  Louisa  properly 
respected  herself  Mr.  Morrice  no  doubt 
would  have  made  her  his  wife."  Mr. 
Courtney's  dignity  was  much  lowered, 
and  Miss  Burke  inwardly  exulted  at 
the  success  of  her  plan  ;  assuring  him 
that  nothing  but  the  high  respect  and 
esteem  she  felt  for  him  should  have 
induced  her  to  mention  it ;  she  could 
have  no  motive  but  the  wish  to  save 
so  respectable  a  family  from  the  least 
stigma!  Mr.  Courtney  was  full  of 
acknowledgments  for  this  act  of  friend- 
ship, extolling  her  superior  understand- 
ing, and  giving  her  a  victory  for  the 
moment  the  most  gratifying  to  her 
feelings,  Mr.  Courtney  said,  ^'  The 
interest  you  express  in  what  concerns 
me  induces  me  to  think  I  may  speak 
to  you  without  reserve  on  a  subject  that 
is  near  my  heart,  and  you  will,  I  am 
sure,  be  candid." 

Miss  Burke  looked  down,  and  tried 
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to  appear  confused.  *'  As  Louisa,"  he 
continued,  ^^  seems  not  disposed  to 
many  as  I  wish  her,  I  am  determined 
myself  to  do  so,  and  you  will  I  know 

,"  ]\Iiss  Burke  was  now  in  the 

last  state  of  agitation  ;  Mr.  Courtney 
then,  she  thought,  was  come  to  that 
desirable  crisis,  that  moment  so  long 
wished  for,  and  an  offer  of  marriage 
seemed  just  trembling  on  his  lips ;  when  ^ 
sad  to  relate,  and  direful  for  the  feelings 
of  Miss  Burke,  they  were  joined  by  the 
whole  party,  for  the  purpose  of  going 
home ;  and  she,  much  chagrined,  in- 
stead of  listening  to  a  declaration  of 
love,  was  obliged  to  wish  them  good 
night :  a  melancholy  alternative,  that 
left  her  disappointed,  and  so  much 
provoked,  that  although  her  party, 
Vv^hich  was  Lady  Fitzpatrick's,  always 
remained  to  the  last,  she  ordered  her 
chair,  and  in  a  state  of  turbulent  per- 
turbation returned  home — but  not  to 
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rest,  for  her  imagination  was  employed 
in  forming  plans  to  renew  this  interest- 
ing/and,  to  her,  important  conversation. 
There  was  no  time  to  be  lost;  Miss 
Burke  was  not  dii^dent,  andshe  deter- 
mined on  calling-  the  next  mornino-  in 
Sackville-street,  when  she  hoped  Mr. 
Courtney  might  have  an  opportunity 
of  renewing  a  conversation  that  had 
awakened  such  lively  hopes , 
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CHAP.  11. 

Whilst  Miss  Burke  had  been  in- 
stilling  poison  into  the  mind  of  Mr. 
Courtney,  Louisa  was  suffering  from 
the  impertinent  remarks  of  Lord  Mount- 
morrice;  he  had  attached  liimself  to 
her  from  the  moment  of  coming  in, 
and  there  was  a  freedom  in  his  manner 
she  did  not  like.  Mr.  Wayley,  at 
a  distance,  seemed  to  enjoy  her  con- 
fusion ;  for  her  second  refusal  had 
much  mortihed  him. 

Lord  Mountmorrice  thought  the 
reports  he  had  iieard  about  her,  autho- 
rized liim  to  take  liberties ;  for  he  had 
not  judgment  to  discriminate;  and 
spoke  freely  of  Mr.  Morrice  and  his 
attention  to  her. 

Louisa  was  at  a  loss  to  account  for 
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his  allusions ;  licr  innocent  mind  could 
not  approximate  them  ;  and  her  silence 
Lord  Mountmorrice  thought  a  con- 
firmation of  the  iU-natured  calumny 
\vhich  had  been  circulated  in  tlie 
circles  he  mixed  in.  Scandal  spreads 
like  wild-fire  in  all  societies;  and, 
unfortunately,  stings  when  it  is  too 
late  to  avoid  its  power;  then  the 
hapless  victim  sinks  under  the  con- 
temptuous sneer  !  But  Louisa,  strong 
in  her  own  virtue,  was  not  dismayed 
by  the  whisper,  the  titter,  that  accom- 
panied her  entrance ;  so  pure  was  her 
heart,  that  if  vain,  she  might  ha\'e 
taken  it  for  the  murmur  of  applause; 
and,  but  for  the  insinuations  Lord 
Mountmorrice  had  maliciously  thrown 
out,  she  would  have  spent  a  pleasant 
evening ;  but  these  had  pained  her, 
and  she  was  much  alarmed  the  next 
day,  when  Mr.  Courtney  solemnly 
addressed  his  sister,  saying,  he  wished 
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to  ask  her  some  questions  respecting 
the  child  he  had  heard  of,  soon  after  he 
came,  as  he  understood,  from  very 
good  authority,  that  it  was  Mr.  Mor- 
lice's  ;  and  he  should  be  happy  if  his 
sister  could  convince  him  to  the  con- 
trary, as  he  liad  been  confidentially 
informed  she  had  taken  it  under  her 
protection,  from  regard  to  Mr.  Mor- 
rice. 

''  And  who,'*  asked  Mrs.  Connolly, 
"  can  have  dared  to  tell  you  such 
a  falsehood?' 

'^  A  person,"  replied  Mr.  Courtney, 
^'  who,  if  I  may  judge  from  her  con- 
duct,  would  despise  an  untruth,  nor 
can  it  be  one,  for  I  was  told  without 
restriction ;  it  was  imparted  to  me  in 
the  language  of  true  friendship,  by 
Miss  Burke."  . 

Mrs.  Connolly,  from  surprise,  for  a 
moment  was  silent,  but,  recovering 
her  wonted  composure,  she  assured  her 
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brother  she  was  perfectly  ignorant  who 
the  child's  parents  were;  and,  as  a  still 
farther  confirmation,  told  him  the 
story  of  the  fortune-teller,  at  the  mas- 
querade. 

]\Ir.  Courtney  could  not  help  feeling 
convinced,  indeed  he  wished  to  he 
so,  for  it  would  have  been  painful 
for  him  to  think  ill  of  Mr.  Morrice. 

The  delicacy  of  Louisa  was  truly 
shocked;  she  could  now  account  for 
the  insinuations  of  Lord  Mountmor- 
lice,  and  wished  she  had  heard  this 
before,  that  she  might  have  been  pre- 
pared to  answer  them  as  they  deserved ; 
her  look  was  so  innocent,  her  manner 
so  perfectly  sincere,  that  her  uncle 
could  not  doubt.  * 'If,  "he'said,  "I  could 
suppose  Mr.  Morrice  had  so  basely 
imposed  on  any  part  of  my  family, 
he  should  find  me  ready  to  resent 
it!''  Whilst  he  spoke,  the  blood  of  all 
his  ancestors  arose  in  his  face,  for  his 
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pride  was  hurt.  Had  his  afFections 
been  assailed,  it  would  not  huve  made 
so  great  an  impression  ;  but  lie  was 
now  touched  in  liis  most  vuhierable 
part. 

Just  as  they  had  ended  tliis  conver- 
sation, Miss  Burke  \v3.s  announced  ; 
slie  called  early,  thinking  there  was 
jnore  chance  of  finding  the  object,  she 
wished  to  see,  at  home.  The  deep 
design  of  her  disposition  never  lay 
dormant,  and  she  had  prepared  her 
mind,  in  some  degree,  for  the  event 
that  awaited  her;  determining,  if  Mr. 
Courtney  had  mentioned  the  informa- 
tion she  had  given  him,  the  night 
before,  she  would  treat  it  as  a  joke; 
and,  when  Mrs.  Connolly  taxed  her 
with  it,  and  wished  to  know  from  whom 
she  had  derived  the  scandalous  story, 
5he  coolly  answered,  that  was  impos- 
sible; for  she  had  heard  it  whispered 
at  least,  in  a  hundred  different  parties ; 

VOL.  III..  c 
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and  that  she  thought  it  would  amuse 
them,  as  much  as  it  had  her. 

Mrs.  Comioliy  said,  it  was  too  serious 
a  subject  to  be  trifled  with;  and  Miss 
Burke  should  have  been  well  informed 
before  she  circulated  a  thing  of  this 
kind,  as  it  would  have  been  better 
to  have  told  her-,  *'  but,"  continued 
slie,  *'  we  shall  soon  be  able  to  decide 
whether  you  have  been  relating  false- 
hoods or  not,  for  here  comes  the  person 
accused  ;**  and  I\lr,  Morrice,  whom  she 
had  seen  pass,  entered  the  room. 

After  the  customary  salutations  were 
over,  Mrs.  Connolly  addressed  him  in 
a  serious,  but  ironical  manner;  say- 
ing: ^*  You,  Frederick  Morrice,  stand 
indicted  of  high  crimes  and  misde- 
meanors; and,  moreover,  for  appearing 
in  a  false  character!"  Mr.  Morrice 
started — "  Nay,  do  not  shrink,  for  you 
are  now  going  to  be  tried  for  the 
offence!"  When,  conceiving  it  to  be  a 
mere  joke,  he  recovered  his  composure ; 
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saying  :  he  could  not  have  any  thing  to 
fear,  from  so  fair  a  jury;  and  desired 
lier  to  proceed : — ''  You  are,"  she  said, 
accused  of  being  the  father  of  the  child 
known  by  the  name  of  Eliza,  whom 
Miss  Courtney  found,  and  we  have 
since  protected  !  Do  you  plead  guihy, 
or  not  G:uiltv  ?"' 

"I  declare,"  replied  IMr.  Morrice, 
*^  I  never  saw  the  111  tie  creature,  until 
Miss  Courtney  brought  it  to  the  cot- 
tage." 

'•'  That,*'  observed  Mrs.  Connoll}^ 
'^  is  an  ambiguous  answer.  Is  it  your 
cliild?" 

*^  It  is  not,  I  solemnly  declare." 
"  Then  you  plead  not  guiity  ?" 
^^   Not   guilty;   upon   my    honour  I 
And  now,  my  dear  madam,  suffer  me 
to  ask  a  few  questions:  what  has  in- 
duced 3^ou  to  attack  me  in  this  way  ? 
Does  it  arise  from  my  fondness  for  the 
child;  or  have  you  set  your  invention 
c  S 
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at  work,  for  a  little  amusement  this 
11]  o  riling?" 

'*  Neither,"  replied  JNIrs.  Connolly ; 
'^  the  busy  tongue  of  scandal  has  been 
the  cause  of  my  thus  questioning  you; 
for  ]\Iiss  Burke  has  informed  us  that 
the  child,  Louisa  found,  was  supposed 
to  be  yours." 

'*  Yes,"  said  IMiss  Burke,  *'  with 
lier  accustomed  assur.iuce;  but  why 
suppress  any  ])art  of  the  report?  For 
it  has  been  said,  Miss  Courtney's  par- 
tiality for  Mr.  Morrice,  was  the  sup-- 
posed  reason  for  her  protecting  it :"  at 
the  same  time  darting  a  keen  look 
at  Louisa,  dehghted  with  the  confusion 
she  saw  this  speech  occasioned;  and 
this,  in  some  measure,  revenged  her 
for  the  exposure  of  the  story,  which 
she  had  no  idea  of  being  so  immediate- 
ly told  to  Mr.  Morrice;  and  she  had 
certainly  been  too  much  off  her  guard. 

'^   Whoever/'     said     Mr.    Morrice, 
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**  says  that  ]\Iiss  Courtney  favours  me 
with  any  preference,  does  me  an 
honour  past  my  deserts;  but  wlioever 
casts  a  reflection,  or  wishes  to  tlirow 
the  least  odium  on  tliat  young  lady, 
calls  for  my  deep  resentment  and 
punislnnent ;  and  in  or'cr  to  tiace 
this  injurious  report  to  the  foundation, 
I  shall  certainly  call  on  youj  madam,  • 
to  give  up  your  autlif.-r." 

*'  That  will  be  quite  impossible," 
said  yihs  Burke,  "  ibr  I  have  heard 
it  every  vvdieie  ;  nor  do  I  think  it 
is  worth  making  such  a  fuss  about  1" 

*'  However  lightly  you  may  con- 
sider character,  Miss  Burke,  allow  me 
to  say,"  replied  ^Irs.  Connolly,  ''  1 
think  it  the  brightest  ornament  a 
female  can  boast;  and  it  should  be 
their  chief  study  to  preserve  it,  not 
only  in  their  own  opinion,  but  to  tlie 
eye  of  the  world  :  the  woman  that 
is   indifferent    about  her    '  fair  fame/ 
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loses  the  greatest  cliarm  of  her  sex. 
Virtue,  to  a  woman,  is  what  honour 
is  to  a  man!  Life  loses  all  its  charms 
without  it;  and,  be  assured,  I  shall 
never  think  that  subject  trifling,  which 
endeavours  to  sully  the  unblemished 
purity  of  Louisa  Courtney." 

*'  And  v/h.o/'  said  i\L-.  IMorricc, 
*'  that  has  ever  known  her,  Vv^oidil 
dare  to  impeach  it?" 

The  praises  of  Mr.  Morrice  only 
served  as  fuel  to  the  flame,  which 
burned  in  the  bosom  of  the  mortified 
Miss  Burke;  she  coukl  ill  conceal  her 
indignation,  but  was  well  aware  it  was 
necessary  to  do  so ;  and  rising  to  go, 
held  out  her  hand  to  Louisa:  ''  Well, 
my  dear,  let  me  hope  you  ^vill  be  able 
to  suppress  this  ugly  report;  I  have  no 
doubt  but  your  commanding  virtues, 
will,  phcsnix  like,  rise  with  increased 
brightness,  even  after  their  destruc- 
tion !"    So  saying,  she  took  her  leave 


THE  orrrcERS  daughter.      31 

wishing,  iiuieecl,  that  she  could  have 
sat  out  Mr.  Alorrice;  but  that  he  was 
clcterniiiied  she  should  not  do ;  and 
when  she  had  left  the  room : 

'^  Thei'e  goes,"  said  Air.  Alorrice, 
*'  I  am  certain,  the  chief  propagator 
of  this  idle  storv  1" 

"Can  it  be  possible,"  said  Louisa, 
"  that  slie  should,  unprovoked,  be  so 
wicked  ?     What  could  be  her  motive?" 

'^  Absolute  malice,"  said  Mr.  Mor- 
rice,  "in  M'hich  she  abounds;  but  it 
may  be  best  to  treat  it  with  silent  con- 
tempt: hou'ever,  of  this  we  v,ail  consi- 
der." He  staid  some  time,  and  by  the 
pleasantry  of  his  manner,  diverted  their 
anxiety;  but  when  he  left  them,  Louisa 
was  absolutely  overcome,  by  the  poig- 
nancy of  her  feelings.  Surely,  she 
thought,  this  cannot  be  his  child; 
many  acts  of  kindness,  lavished  on  it, 
by  Mr.  jMorrice,  rushed  on  her  me- 
mory, and  struck  her  almost  to  con- 
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victionl"  Tills,  then  she  thought, 
niav  be  tlie  child  of  poor  I\lari>Mret 
IVrLecd!  Sweet  babe,  1  will  still  cherish 
thee;  for  though  rigid  virtue  might 
condemn  the  conduct  of  poor  Mar- 
garet, vet  feelin^•  and  kind  commi- 
seration,  dropjied  a  tear  to  lier  im- 
prudence, whicli  bio-ted  out  a  great 
part  of  the  impropriety ;  and  she 
thouglit  of  those  \vor(!.s  of  our  divine 
master:  "  who  shall  cast  at  tliis 
woman  the  accusing  stone?"  She  was 
sensible  of  her  own  failings  winch 
ensured  her  virtue;  and  it  opened  a 
M'ide  field  of  allowance  for  those,  of  lier 
own  sex,  v/hom,  unfortunate  circum- 
stances, might  liavc  1-ed  into  error. 
These  thoughts  amused  and  diverted 
lier  attention  from  tlie  communication 
of  ]\iiss  Burke,  which,  otherwise,  would 
have  pained  her;  and  she  felt  that 
the  innocent,  alone,  enjoy  perfect 
repose !    No   harrowing  thoughts   dis- 
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turb  tlieir  enjoyments;  but  peace, 
dressed  in  smiles,  hovers  around  tbem  ; 
and  proves  that  "To  be  good,  is 
lo  be  happy." 

Miss  Buike,  on  the  contrary,  had 
never  felt  so  much  mortified,  as  iu'  the 
rencontre  ot'the  morning;  she  had  been 
held  lip  iu  a  point  of  view  to  make  her 
obnoxious  to  Mr,  Morrice,  and  even 
to  render  her  schemes  abortive,  in 
respect  to  Mr.  Courtney.  Thus  slie 
felt  doubly  defeated ;  she  determined 
not  to  give  up  the  latter  expectation, 
but,  by  some  contrivance,  to  find  out 
what  Mr.  Courtney  meant  by  the  con- 
versation he  commenced  at  the  ball ; 
but  how  was  this  to  be  effected? 
There  was  no  other  means  open  to  her, 
than  by  letter;  for  she  saw  Mrs, 
Connolly's  manner  was  such,  as  gave 
her  no  chance  of  bcino' admitted  ao:ain 
and,  in  a  fit  of  desperation,  she  de- 
termined on  writing  to  Inm. 

c3 
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Mr.  Courtney,  at  the  same  time, 
decided  on  writing  to  Lady  Almeria, 
an  offer  of  his  hand  and  fortune ; 
his  letter  was  hardly  gone,  full  of  every 
expression  of  regard  and  kindness, 
e'er  he  received  a  well  planned  one 
from  Miss  Burke,  full  of  artifice; 
saying:  she  considered  herself  an  in- 
jured woman  in  the  late  business,  that 
had  occurred  in  Sackville  street;  she 
begged  to  make  an  appeal  to  his 
generous  mind,  and  then,  expressing 
all  the  anxiety  of  friendship,  desired 
to  know  what  he  wished  to  commu- 
nicate to  her,  when  at  the  ball? 

Mr.  Morrice  had  so  completely 
acquainted  IMr.  Courtney  with  the 
character  of  Miss  Burke,  and  had, 
in  such  open  terms,  cleared  himself 
from  any  knowledge  of  the  child,  that 
he  could  not  but  be  convinced  ;  and 
thinkino'  Miss  Burke's  letter  was  rather 
more  forward  than  was  consistent  with 
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the  delicacy  of  a  female,  he  felt  some 
degree  of  satisfaction  in  mortifying 
her,  and  had  no  scruple  in  saying,  that 
the  suhject  he  wished  to  mention  to 
her,  was,  his  high  preference  for  Lady 
Almeria  Morrice,  and  hoped  she  had 
not  misunderstood  him.  He  then  hid 
her  a  polite,  hut  formal  adieu  ! 

Miss  Burke,  provoked  by  the  receipt 
of  this  letter,  felt  deeply  disappointed; 
and  could  not  vent  her  rage  more 
effectually,  than  by  tearing  it  in  a 
thousand  pieces. 

Mr.  Courtney  only  waited  for  an 
answer  from  Lady  Almeria,  to  fix  the 
day  of  his  going  to  England.  The 
wished-for  letter  arrived  ;  it  was  not 
calculated  to  protract  his  journey : 
it  was  written  with  all  that  true  polite- 
ness which  was  the  characteristic  of 
that  lady;  the  acknowledgment  of 
the  honour  he  had  conferred  on  her 
was  couched  in  such  generous  terms, 


36       THE    OFFICER'S    DAUGHTER. 

that  it  might  ahiiost  have  been  taken 
for  an  acceptance,  liad  not  the  con- 
cluding part  of  her  letter,  in  some 
degree,  damped  his  liopes  ;  she  said, 
she  was  so  dev^oted  to  her  brother,  that 
she  could  not  think  of  leaving  him, 
nntil  his  health  was  in  a  more  improved 
state  ;  this  was  not  absohitely  destroy- 
ing all  expectation;  and  highly  pleased 
with  his  visit  to  Ireland,  he,  reluct- 
antly, announced  the  day  of  his  depart- 
nre;  at  the  same  time,  making  every 
acknowledgment  for  the  attention  his 
sister  had  sliown  him,  and  thanking 
her  for  bein"'  the  means  of  introducinsr 
him  to  his  niece,  to  whom  he  gave 
a  most  courteous  invitation;  at  the 
same  time,  giving  her  to  understand, 
that  he  hoped  to  see  her  well  married, 
and  that  he  had  promised  the  Earl 
of  Rossmore,  to  use  his  interest  with 
her;  and  if  Mr.  Morrice  should  make 
an  offer,  he  trusted  she  had  too  much 
good  sense  to  refuse  him. 
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Louisa  said,  it  was  very  improbable 
she  should  ever  have  this  trial,  as  she 
was  convinced  Mr.  Morrice  had  no 
idea  of  marrying;  nor  should  she  ever, 
herself,  decide  on  so  important  a  point, 
without  the  knowledge  of  her  father. 

Mr.  Courtney  found  it  was  useless 
to  enforce  the  subject  more  at  that 
time.  "When  he  left  Dublin,  Mr. 
]Morrice  attended  him  on  board  the 
packet,  and  Mr.  Courtney  repeated 
his  pressing  invitations,  which  Mr. 
Morrice  promised  to  accept,  and  Mr. 
Courtney  assured  him,  on  j)arting,  that 
the  first  wish  of  his  heart,  would  be  to 
call  him  nephew.  This  was  the  last 
effort,  and  he  was  resolved  to  convince 
Mr.  ^lorrice  of  his  perfect  appro- 
bation. It-must  be  allowed;  it  coidd 
not  be  mistaken. 
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CHAP.  HI. 

The  emotions  these  overtures  caused 
in  the  mind  of  ]\Ir.  Morrice,  were 
various;  jjleasure  certainly  predomi- 
nated, as  he  thought  Mr.  Courtney 
would  not  have  gone  so  far,  without 
knowing  his  niece  was  partial  to  him; 
but  the  pleasure  he  felt,  was  not  with- 
out an  alloy,  and  his  feelings  were 
not  to  be  envied.  Mrs.  Connolly  and 
Louisa,  could  not  be  said  to  be  happy 
that  Mr.  Courtney  had  left  them,  but 
they  certainly  felt  more  at  home;  their 
usual  avocations  were  again  resorted 
to  ;  music  and  books,  dehghtful  pas- 
times of  the  home- spent  hour,  now 
filled  their  time.  Miss  Burke's  scheme 
had  so  far  succeeded,  that  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly did  not  so  often  ask  Mr.  Morrice 
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to  her  house,  for  although  she  was 
ahove  scandal  in  general,  yet  this 
report  had  been  a  painful  one  to  her, 
as  she  had  ever  been  accustomed  to 
regard  the  Rossmore  family  ;  and  Mr. 
Morrice,  from  his  assiduous  attention, 
was  a  great  favourite.  His  society 
was  always  most  enlivening  to  her; 
hut  she  considered,  in  the  present  in- 
stance, it  was  prudent  to  forego  it,  and 
to  make  a  little  break  in  the  intimacy. 
She  proposed  to  Louisa  visiting  Mrs. 
Brownlow^,  at  the  Dargle  cottage ; 
it  will,  she  said,  be  a  variety,  to  take 
from  the  tedium  of  expectation,  should 
we  not  go  to  England. 

Louisa's  eyes,  filled  with  tears,  at 
the  bare  idea  of  not  seeing  her  father 
so  ^soon  as  she  had  flattered  herself. 
*'  We  should  always,"  said  her  aunt, 
^'  guard  against  the  possibility  of  dis- 
appointment, and  never  be  too  certain 
of  the  fulfilment  of  our  wishes.     Your 
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father  may  be  detained  by  contrary 
win. Is,  and  may  not  return  till  the 
middle  of  the  summer." 

Louisa  agreed  in  the  truth  of  v/hat 
her  aunt  said,  and  declared  she  had  no 
wish  to  remain  in  Dublin;  indeed  lier 
aunt  was  aware  she  l^ad  not,  (or  slie 
knew  she  had  seen  every  thing  worth 
seeing,  mixed  in  all  the  amusements  of 
the  city,  and  had  received  the  approba- 
tion of  the  admiring  multitude;  yet, 
strange  to  say,  she  had  arrived  at  this 
period  without  being  in  love!  Her 
preference  for  Mr.  Morrice  might  have 
terminated  in  that,  had  not  the  in- 
formation, respecting  poor  Margaret 
M*"  Leod,  nipped  it  in  the  bud. 

Spring  was  now  fast  approaching, 
and  Louisa  was  pleased  with  the  idea 
of  enjoying  that  charming  season  at 
the  Dargle,  and  wlien  they  anived, 
she  was  delighted  in  observing  the 
increased  beauty  of   the  scene.     The 
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Face  of  nature  was  beginning  to  sliine 
in  all  its  splendour ;  an<l  alter  she  had 
seen  INIrs.  Brownlow  and  the  child, 
she  hastened  to  the  shrubbery  to  enjoy 
the  pleasure  that  aw^aited  her  there. 
The  young  leaves  of  the  sweet-biiar, 
hardly  yet  perceptible,  emitted  a  sweet 
smell,  after  a  soft  shower  that  had  just 
fallen;  the  universal  stiUness  which 
reigned  around,  harmonized  her  feel- 
ings, and  gave  to  her  mind  that  sort  of 
enjoj^ment,  which  midnight  dissipation 
never  can.  The  opening  bud  just 
bursting  from  its  parent  tree,  added 
beauty  to  the  scene;  she  fancied  how 
superior  the  charms  of  this  sweet  spot 
would  be,  when  the  vernal  sun  had 
brought  to  maturity  all  that  even  now 
appeared  most  perfect.  She  visited  the 
poor  cabins  as  before,  dispensing  the 
donations  of  her  aunt;  and  rambled 
continually  in  the  walks  that  had 
before  charmed  her.      Yet,  thougli  the 
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beauties  of  the  opening  season  added 
to  their  attractions,  she  did  not  feel 
that  interest  in  them,  she  had  done  in 
the  chiHing  season  of  winter.  In  the 
mind  of  youth  reigns  an  eternal  spring; 
no  season  appears  dreary  with  a  plea- 
sant companion;  for  a  proper  associa- 
tion of  ideas  gives  life  to  every  thing. 
Wlien  she  had  taken  these  walks  be- 
fore, they  had  frequently  been  en- 
livened hy  the  conversation  of  Mr. 
Morrice,  and  she  now  fancied  they  had 
lost  half  their  charms,  in  the  absence 
of  one  v/ho  could  share  in  her  feelings; 
and  unconsciously  heaved  a  sigh  to 
the  memory  of  him,  whose  intelligent 
mind  had  opened  to  her  a  source  of 
delight  and  amusement  she  had  never 
before  experienced.  She  could  not 
help  thinking  how  happy  she  should 
be,  were  there  no  impediment  to  her 
wishing  Mr,  Morrice  to  be  always 
of  the   party.     In    reflecting    on    his 
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j)erfcctions,  she  felt  for,  and  pitied 
poor  Margaret  I\r  Leod ;  she  fancied 
her  in  all  the  simplicity  of  innocence, 
listening  to  "'  his  well-told  tale."  His 
speciousness  of  manner  she  had  herself 
experienced;  for  had  any  one  but 
Father  0*Gahagan  told  her,  he  had 
acted  like  a  villain,  she  would  have 
doubted;  but  the  dying  words  of  the 
poor  widow,  simply  told  by  the  good 
Father,  were  ^'  confirmation,  strong 
as  proofs  of  holy  writ!"  It  was  always 
an  unpleasing  strain  for  her  to  muse 
on,  and  she  was  happy  to  join  the 
party  in  the  house  again,  to  give 
a  turn  to  lier  ideas. 

Their  little  protegee,  they  were  hap- 
py to  find,  was  a  great  comfort  to 
Mrs.  Brown  low,  v/hose  sight  had  got 
worse.  Louisa  contemplated  the  little 
creature,  and  almost  fancied  she  could 
trace  a  likeness  to  My.  Morrice;  she 
certainly  thought  she  had  seen  some 
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one  like  her — who  else  could  it  be? 
But  could  he  so  basely  impose  on  her? 
In  one  respect  she  knew  he  had  erred, 
and  confidence,  once  forfeited,  gives 
])irth  to  a  lliousand  surmises.  She 
thought  some  m3'stery  must  be  at- 
tached to  the  rooms  that  were  shut, 
and  she  was  happy  to  hear  her  aunt 
desire  Mrs.  Biownlow  would  use 
them. 

*'  The  library,*'  said  Mrs.  Connolly, 
**  you  will  find  very  comfortable,  and 
as  you  cannot  liave  that  objection  to  it, 
that  I  have,"  slie  continued,  with  a 
sigh,  "  1  beg  you  will  take  immediate 
possession.  Unfortunately  one  event 
deadened  all  my  enjo^-ment  there;  but 
they  are  replete  with  every  comfort." 
She  gave  Norah  orders  to  air  and 
prepare  the  rooms,  for  Mrs.  Brownlow. 

Louisa  remarketl  Norah  looked  con- 
fused, as  slie  had  done  on  a  former 
occasion,  when  they  were  spoken  of; 
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and  this  confirmed  her  opinion  that 
there  was  some  mystery  attached  to 
them  that  Norah  was  acquainted  with  ; 
and,  IMrs.  Brown  low,  she  thought, 
would  no  doubt  discover  it.  The 
figure  Louisa  had  twice  seen^  she 
imagined  could  be  no  fiction  ;  and  she 
had  long  fancied  the  fortune-teller 
she  met  at  the  masquerade,  had  some 
connec'ion  with  it:  .  but  then  could 
]\Ir.  Morrice  have  deceived  her  so  ?  She 
was  lost  in  conjecture ;  but  hoped  the 
mystery  would  be  soon  unravelled. 

They  had  not  been  long  at  the 
cottage,  when  the  vvished-for  letter 
arrived,  from  Captain  Courtney,  in- 
forming them  of  his  return  to  England, 
and  hoping  his  sister  would  accompany 
his  daughter  to  see  him,  as  he  was 
anxious  to  fold  to  his  bosom,  two 
objects  so  dear  to  it.  He  wrote  from 
the  Downs  ;  but  said,  as  his  ship  was 
going  to  Plymouth  to  refit,    he  hoped 
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they  would  join  him  there — Louisa 
said,  **Will  you,  iny  dear  aunt,  accom- 
pany me?' 

''  Certainly,"  said  Mrs.  Connolly, 
*^  I  have  always  promised  you,  and 
promises  I  hold  sacred;  even  were  the 
performance  of  it  not  so  pleasant  as  in 
the  present  instance.  Now  my  health 
makes  it  necessary  I  should  go  to  Eng- 
land, therefore  I  have  not  much  merit 
in  complying  with  your  wishes." 

I\Irs.  Brownlow  lamented  the  de- 
parture of  her  friends;  but  promised 
that  letters  should  be  written  con- 
stantly, to  inform  them  of,  her  health. 
Mrs.  Connolly  was  to  desire  an  ocu- 
list to  visit  Mrs.  Brownlow  once  a 
week,  to  attend  to  her  eyes;  and  every 
arrangement  was  made  for  her  com- 
fort, that  the  most  sincere  friendship 
could  dictate.  The  dear  little  child 
was  pressed  to  the  bosom  of  the  aunt 
and  niecC;    with  affectionate  tender- 
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ness ;  they  had  no  charge  to  give, 
for  in  leaving  her  to  the  care  of  Mrs. 
Erownlovv,  they  ensured  her  every 
attention. 

On  their  return  to  Dubhn  they  found 
all  the  Rossmore  flunily  there,  for  the 
purpose  of  going  to  England;  the  phy- 
sicians having  ordered  the  Earl  to  try 
the  air  of  Devonshire.  Louisa  was 
vexed  at  this  meeting,  as  she  dreaded 
their  joining  parties,  not  doubting  but 
Mr.  IMorrice  would  go  with  them,  and 
she  could  not  make  an  excuse  to  her 
aunt,  for  avoiding  him,  without  be- 
traying the  secret.  As  she  feared, 
she  heard  her  aunt  make  the  necessary 
arrangements,  with  Lady  Ahneria,  for 
their  going  at  the  same  time.  She  at 
last  ventured  to  say,  that  she  hoped 
Mr.  Morrice  was  not  to  be  of  the 
party,  as  it  would  certainly  strengthen 
the  report  Miss  Burke  had  so  mali- 
ciously circulated. 
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^^  I  should  not,"  said  her  aunt, 
"  have  agreed  to  go  with  Lady 
Ahneria  and  the  Earl,  had  I  not  known 
Mr.  Morrice  was  to  remain  in  Ireland  ; 
he  may  join  them  in  England,  but  that 
lie  says  is  uncertain.  I  commend  your 
prudence,  my  dear  Louisa ;  but  be 
assured  my  tenaciousness,  for  the  cha- 
racter of  a  female,  is  such,  that  I  would 
always  avoid  every  appearance  of 
harm.  I  consider  it  as  an  unsullied 
slieet  of  paper,  tlie  least  slur  on  it, 
diminishes  its  value.  Mr.  ]\Iorrice's 
manner  to  you,  has  been  pointed  yet 
niysterious ;  but  accident  and  many 
combining  circumstances,  may  be  the 
means  of  uniting  you." 

*^  Never;    said  Louisa  1" 

'*  That  you  should  have  so  strong 
an  objection,"  answered  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly, '^  surprises  me;  as  I  know  your 
affections  were  not  engaged  when  you 
came  to  L'eland,  and  you  have  not 
seemed  to  prefer  another." 
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^'  Certainly,"  said  Louisa,  '^  Mr. 
IVforrice  is  by  far  the  most  pleasant 
man  I  have  ever  seen;  but,"  said  she — 
and  she  paused,  for  the  thoughts  of 
poor  Margaret  M''  Leod  rushed  full  ou 
her  memory;  ^*  I  will  never,  never, 
marry  INIr.  Morrice  i" 

Mrs.  Connolly  could  not  account 
for  the  energy  of  her  mannei-,  and 
thinking  he  might  in  some  way  have 
offended  lier,  endeavoured  to  plead  his 
cause;  but  not  knowing  the  offence, 
she  could  not  plead  effectually,  and 
tiie  subject  dropped  for  want  of  con- 
tradiction to  support  it. 

Mr.  Moriice  called  and  re^Tetted 
he  could  not  arrange  his  business  to 
accompany  them. 

Louisa  could  not  say  she  was  sorry, 
for  it  was  a  relief  to  her,  and  she  hoped, 
in  absence,  to  forget  one  who  ought 
not  to  engage  her  attention  ;  but  who, 
whilst  seeing  constantly,  she  could  not 

VOL.   TII.  D 
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iielp  regarding  with  interest.  Mr. 
Alorrice  was  secretly  mortified ;  she 
did  not  say  a  great  deal  on  the  suhject, 
for  her  artless  manner  generally  led  her 
to  express  every  tiling  that  her  feelings 
dictated;  and  he  could  not  account 
for  her  having  heen  for  some  time  past 
so  much  guarded,  thougli  he  felt  he 
did  not  deserve  her  confidence,  for  the 
ambiguity  of  his  manner,  he  was  aware, 
must  have  puzzled  her;  yet  he  could 
not  explain,  and  he  was  about  to  part 
froUi  tliC  woman  he  adoied,  without 
once  having  told  her  he  loved  her. 

Louisa  was  not  astonished,  for  the 
secret  she  was  in  possession  of  account- 
ed to  her  for  all  his  inconsistencies. 
Taking  leave  of  those  friends  Avith 
whom  she  had  been  most  intimate, 
took  up  much  of  the  short  time  they 
bad  to  remain, 

Mr.  Way  ley  was  provoked  at  her 
leaving  Dublin,  though  he   felt  con- 
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firmed,  in  liis  fears,  that  Mr.  Morrice 
was  a  favoured  lover;  and  he  much 
wondered,  if  that  was  the  case,  he  did 
not  accompany  them  to  England.  On 
mentioning  this  to  his  sister,  before 
^liss  Burke,  who  was  become  that 
lady's  intimate  associate,  it  was  ac- 
counted for  in  a  manner  not  at  all 
flatterinu:  to  Louisa.  The  ra2:e  Mr. 
Way  ley  felt  at  being  still  rejected,  led 
him  to  listen  again  to  their  insinua- 
tions; and  he  eagerly  imbibed  the 
insiduous  poison,  trying  to  reconcile 
himself  to  her  rejection  of  him.  *'  No 
doubt,"  he  said,  *'  but  he  should  have 
been  made  a  dupe  of,  as  she  certainly 
loved  Morrice,  who,  he  thought, 
would  mislead  her ;  and  he  felicitated 
himself  with  the  idea  of  her  being  taken 
in. 

Disappointed  hope  flies  to  any  thing 
^or  a  cure ;  and  malice  had  now  fur- 
nished   him    with    one,     which    two 
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months  before  he  would  not  hsten 
to. 

When  Louisa  called  on  Lady  Fitz- 
patrick,  the  regret  she  expressed,  was 
so  pleasingly  uttered,  that  it  could 
hardly  have  been  supposed  she  had 
ever  breathed  a  surmise  against  her. 
Sincerity  is  not  a  requisite  in  the 
manner  and  polish  oi"  the  woi  Id,  which 
often  leads  to  dis^^uise  and  dissimu- 
lation. 

Lady  Fitzpatrick  had  been  hurt  at 
the  style  of  \isiting,  Mrs.  Connolly 
would  alone  permit,  as  it  was  evident 
it  arose  more  from  the  compliance  of 
etiquette  than  any  real  wish  of  keeping 
up  an  acquaintance.  This  had  made 
her,  at  times,  severe  in  her  remarks  on 
Louisa;  but  it  was  no  task  to  Lady 
Fitzpatrick,  to  express,  in  pretty  lan- 
guage, a  thousand  things  she  did 
not  mean,  though,  to  Louisa's  sensible 
mind,  it  w^as  clear,  feeling  was  wanting 
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to  give  it  force  or  value;  far  difierent 
did  slie  feel,  when  slie  took  leave  of  thq 
Barn  aids. 

Mrs.  Barnard  had  striicl;  her,  on  her 
Hrst  acquaintance,  as  a  most  tritiiiig- 
ch.aracter;  she  had  discovered,  on  a 
closer  intinuicy,  many  proofs  of  genuine 
good  temper,  and  she  had  so  nuich 
imj)roved  in  htcr  conduct,  that  Louisa 
felt  an  interest  in  lier.  Slie  liad,  v\'hiist 
visiting  at  Ciontarf,  deiived  niucli 
satifiiction  from  the  instructive  conver- 
sation of  Mr.  Barnard,  and  the  un- 
assuming modesty  of  IMiss  Blagrave, 
had  attached  her.  The  sweet  children, 
from  the  moment  they  heard  she  was 
going,  were  packing  up  to  accompany 
her,  and  their  untutored  affection  and 
remarks,  added  to  their  regrets,  made 
the  last  day  she  spent  at  Mr,  Barnard's 
a  melancholy  one,  though  not  un- 
pleasingly  so.  . 

]\Irs.  Barnard,    in  the  course  of  the 
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day,  took  her  aside,  and  said,  *^  I 
cannot  let  ray  dear  Miss  Courtney 
leave  Ireland,  without  informing  her 
of  a  reform  she  has  made."  Louisa 
looked  surprised.  ''  Yes,  my  dear,'* 
slie  continued,  "  in  you  1  k)se  a  model 
of  virtue,  wliich  I  have  in^itated^  and, 
in  (Icing  so,  h.ave  Lnrconie  a  vxw  crea- 
ture; you  inscnsil)ly  ]t\\  me  to  see  my 
dear  chihh'en  fie(}i!ently,  and  by  [)oint- 
mg  out  their  several  perfections, 
llattered  my  vanity^  wliich  opened  the 
way  to  my  lieart,  and  taught  w.e  to 
love  tliem  ;  these  affections  gave  birth 
to  otliers  in  my  bosom  ;  I  naturally 
staid  more  at  home,  strolled  out  in  the 
village  with  my  children,  and  saw  I 
was  surrounded  by  objects  of  distress, 
claiming  as  much  pity  and  conunisse- 
ration,  as  those  you  went  often  in  search 
of:  I  relieved  their  necessities,  and 
felt  a  new  world  of  happiness  in  my 
mind.       My    good    husband     readily 
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I  find  him  again  the  adoring  lover, 
that  lirsl  engaged  my  affections;  for  he 
often  now  tells  me,  my  conduct  fulfds 
the  promise  my  face  made  h'lni  when  he 
first  loved  m.e,  and  I  liCver  knew  hap- 
piness till  now. 

*^  To  you  Miss  Courtney  I  owe  all 
this;  your  mild  example  effected  more 
than  advice  could  have  ever  done, 
couched  in  tl^e  wisest  language;  for 
I  had  been  an  indulged  child,  and 
would  not  have  attended  to  it :  but 
when  I  saw  you  in  the  possession  of 
beauty,  to  dazzle  the  admiring  crowd, 
retiring  from  it  and  seei^ing  hapj^iness 
in  rational  enjoyments,  I  thought  there 
must  be  a  charm  in  them  I  had  not  yet 
tasted.  Mr,  Barnard  was  loud  in  your 
praises;  he  extolled  your  virtues  moie 
than  your  beauty,  and  often  said,  how 
happy  that  man  would  be  to  whom 
you^gave  your  hand!     I  did  not  feel 
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jealous;  but  I  love  my  husband,  and 
wished  be  had  bestowed  tbiOse  praises 
on  me.  I  felt  an  uneasy  sensation  tliat 
opened  the  patli  to  reH)rmation,  and  I 
determined,  by  my  conduct)  to  deserve 
the  same  applause." 

Yiv.  Earnard,  who  h-xd  been  some 
tj:r-e  btotening,  iii]percci\e  ',  nov/  clFs- 
Cvjvered  himself^ 

"  /in.l  3011  ha\C  indeed  succeeded;" 
said  hv^,  pressing  lier  to  his  fond  heart, 
**  all  she  has  si^id  is  true!  Mrs.  Barnard 
is,  indeed,  your  CDn\ert,  and  I  am 
most  grace  fid.'' 

Tlie  feelings  of  tlie  two  ladies  were 
vented  in  tears;  Louisa  declined  the 
meiit  Tvlr.  Barnaid  so  freely  gave  bjer, 
and  sweetly  said,  had  not  ad  those 
virtues  dwelt  in  the  lieart  of  i\Irs.  Bar- 
nard, tiie  change  never  could  have 
taken  place. 

"  Granted;"  said  Mr.  Barnard, 
'^  bui  an  imuror^'fr   education  had   so 
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cramped  them,  they  were  ahiiost  anni- 
hilated." 

After  this  delightfid  conversation, 
they  joined  their  family  party,  and  the 
hours  passed  too  rapidly  along,  that  were 
to  separate  friends  so  attached. 


d3 
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CHAP.  IV. 

The  parting,  on  all  sides,  was  affect- 
ing ,  but  Louisa,  in  her  drive  home, 
felt  a  secret  satisfaction  which  sustained 
her  spirits.  The  account  she  gave 
to  her  aunt  of  the  conversation  and 
amendment  in  Mrs.  Barnard,  whose 
beauty  and  good  humour  had  ever  in- 
terested her  so  much,  was  gratifying; 
she  had  always  been  sorry  to  think  there 
was  any  draw- back  to  the  admiration 
her  person  inspired;  but  now,  from 
Louisa's  account,  that  was  done  away. 
'^  How  much,"  said  Louisa,  *^  do 
manner  and  conduct  influence  our 
ideas;  for  we  did  not,  my  dear  aunt^ 
give  Mrs.  Barnard  any  credit  for  under- 
standing, and  she  coukl  not  have  been 
deficient.     This   change  of    character 
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surely  was  of  her  own  effecting." 
*^  Ah  elegant  poet,"  said  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly,   "justly  remarks^  that 

'  Vice  is  a  monster,  of  such  horrid  mien, 
That,  to  be  dreaded,  needs  but  to  be  seen.* 

So  vice-versa:  the  charms  of  virtue 
are  so  attractive,  that  those  who  have 
once  felt  the  calm  pleasures  of  it, 
willingly  persevere!" 

''  But,"  said  Mrs.  Connolly,  "in 
this  interesting  conversation,  my  dear 
Louisa,  I  forget  to  tell  you  that  Miss 
Maude  has  been  here;  she  declares  you 
are  the  most  cruel  creature  in  the 
world,  for  not  uivino-  her  more  of  your 
company  now  you  are  about  to  leave 
her;  she  has  promised  to  call  again, 
and  will  probably  dine  with  us." 

She    liad    hardly    done     speakingv 
before   Miss  Maude,    with   her  usual 
volubility,   began  to  accuse  Louisa  fo 
having  run  away  from  her  so  much; 
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^'^  there  have  I  been  half-way  to  Clon- 
tarf,  in  the  hope  of  meeting  you.  I 
was  absolutely  in  sight  of  ]\lrs.  Bar- 
nard's  house,  but,  in  perfect  despair, 
told  the  coachman  to  turn,  determined 
not  to  go  any  further  in  search  of  you. 
But  my  dear  Louisa,  wliat  shall  I  do 
when  you  leave  us  entirely?  I  am 
doing  all  in  my  power  to  persuade 
Lady  Doneraile,  that  a  trip  to  England 
will  be  of  service  to  my  uncle,  and  she 
has  half-promised  to  go  to  Bath  in  the 
winter;  but  how  shall  1  endure  such  a 
lengili  of  time  before  I  have  any  chance 
of  seeino:  vou  ai>ain?" 

]\lr.  Tarleton  coming  in,  put  an  end 
to  her  regrets ;  he  was  to  dine  with 
tlieni.  After  dinner,  he  told  Mrs. 
Connolly,  that  he  found  there  was 
a  great  part  of  the  large  property, 
lately  left  to  him,  v/ould  fall  into  the 
possession  of  his  brother's  son  ;  that  he 
was  not  aware  of  this  until  Mr.  James 
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Tarleton  pointed  out  tlie  clause  in  the 
will,  which  expressly  stated,  that  his 
son,  George  Tarleton,  should  take  pos- 
session and  reside  on  it  for  a  year, 
before  it  won  id  be  legally  iiis;  and 
this  was  to  commence  six  months 
after  the  estate  was  left,  and  in  case  of 
liis  failin^c  to  do  so,  it  became  the 
property  of  the  next  heir,  who  had  the 
power  of  taking  possession  of  it  upon 
the  same  terms. 

Mr.  Tarleton  owned  he  had  been 
much  surprised  at  this  intelligence,  nor 
could  he  have  given  credit  to  it,  unless 
he  had  again  perused  the  will,  which 
had  remained  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  James 
Tarleton,  who  being  an  attorney,  al- 
ways transacted  business  for  his  brother, 
the  counsellor,  who  did  not,  at  the 
time,  remark  the  clause  which  appear- 
ed now  to  be  of  so  much  consequence. 
Mrs.  Connolly  was  incredulous;  it 
was  hard  to  say  she  thought  Mr,  James 
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Tarleton  had  been  a  villain;  but  in  as 
strong  language  as  delicacy  would 
admit  of,  she  desired  him  to  be  cautious 
and  thoroughly  to  investigate  the 
business,  before  he  suffered  his  nephew 
to  take  possession.  He  promised  he 
would  follow  her  advice,  and  then 
lamented  very  feelingly  the  weak  state 
Lord  IlossiHore  was  in;  he  trusted  the 
mild  air  of  Devonshire  would  be  of 
service  to  him.  ^*  Should  he  die," 
continued  Mr.  Tarleton,  "  his  brother 
will  come  in  for  his  title;  and  I  hope 
he  will  make  as  good  use  of  his  ample 
possessions,  as  the  amiable  Earl  has 
done."  These  ideas  led  him  to  speak 
of  his  son  with  increased  regret;  for  if 
Mr.  Morrice  died  without  issue,  all 
must  devolve  to  him,  as  next  heir 
at  law. 

Mr.  Tarleton  wished  that  he  could 
have  accompanied  them,  but  said  he 
believed  he  must  soon  follow.     Lord 
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Rossmore,  he  informed  them,  had  been 
recommended  to  try  sea-sickness,  and 
he  was  commissioned  by  liim  to  say, 
he  was  advised  to  go  by  way  of 
Bristol,  instead  of  Holyhead  or  Park- 
gate;  and  trusted  they  would  not 
object  to  this  alteration  in  the  plan. 

]Mrs.  Connolly  and  Louisa  readily 
acceded;  Airs.  Connolly  saying  it 
would  be  much  less  fatiguing  to  her 
than  a  long  land  journey. 

Miss  Maude  declared  she  envied 
Louisa  the  happiness  of  being  so  long 
on  board  ship,  with  the  delightful 
Earl.  Could  Miss  Maude's  heart  have 
been  knovv^n,  it  would  have  been  seen 
that  there  were  more  reasons  than  one, 
for  her  envying  Louisa ;  for  was  she 
not  going  to  England,  that  happy  land, 
that  contained  the  charming  Spencer! 
Louisa  well  knew  the  feelings  of  her 
friend,  and  really  wished  she  might 
visit  England,  to  have  a  chance  of 
meeting  him  again. 
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The  friends  took  an  affectionate 
leave  of  each  other;  and  a  strict 
promise,  on  the  part  of  Louisa,  of 
writing  frequently,  aj  peased  in  some 
degree,  the  violence  of  Miss  Maude's 
grief. 

The  day  arrived  for  their  sailing, 
Mr.  Tarlcton  and  M\\  Morrice  sa^v 
them  on  board  the  vessel,  which  was  a 
Bristol  trader,  fitted  up  for  the  accom- 
modation of  passengers ;  they  were  all 
in  tolerable  spirits. 

Lord  Ross  more,  though  a  great 
sufferer,  was  not  a  complaining  one ; 
when  the  brothers  took  leave  they  were 
much  affected;  Lord  Rossmore  hoped 
it  would  not  be  long  before  Mr. 
Morrice  joined  them  in  England ;  Mr. 
Morrice  did  not  promise,  but  taking 
leave  of  Louisa,  he  said:  '*  Heaven 
bless  you  Miss  Courtney  !"  (his  voice 
could  scarcely  articulate.)  "  I  shall 
see  you,"  he  said,   ^^  very  soon  again, 
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or  we  never  meet  more.  For  where 
you  are  concerned,  there  can  be  no 
medium !"' 

'*  Farewell!"  said  Louisa;  she  could 
add  no  more,  the  tears  fell  in  torrents 
down  her  cheeks;  slie  forgot  at  that 
mon:;ent,  poor  Margaret  Yi""  Leod;  slie 
forgot  all  l)Qt  the  winning  graces  of 
his  manner,  and  tlie  gratifying  atten- 
tion he  had  invariably  paid  licr.  With 
a  bursting  heart  she  leaned  over  the 
side  of  the  vessel,  and  followed  with 
her  eyes  as  long  as  she  could,  the  boat 
that  took  them  back  to  the  shore; 
that  shore  now  receding  from  her 
view;  and  lier  thoughts  turned  in  grate- 
ful recol'leclion  to  the  friends  she  had 
left  there,  for  vvho^  that  ever  quits  t'ne 
hospitable  in.habitants  of  Ireland,  but 
feels  a  regret  their  generosity  and  kind- 
ness give  birth  to. 

The  mountains  of  Wicklow  rose  to 
her   view,    and  brought   to  her  mi  ad 
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the  inmates  of  the  Dai^'le  cottaire ; 
good  Mrs.  Biowtilow  and  the  sweet 
child  she  had  so  mysteriously  found 
there,  she  regretted  that  she  had  heeu 
ohliged  to  leave  tlie  dear  little  creature, 
but  deteruiined,  if  ever  she  was  settled, 
to  take  her  as^ain. 

Lord  Rossmore  saw  with  delight, 
the  reverie  she  had  fallen  into,  and 
would  not  interrupt  it  for  the  world, 
as  he  hoped,  and  did  not  doubt, 
l)ut  his  brother  was  the  subject  of 
it.  Lady  Alnieria  was  happy  from 
the  same  cause. 

Mrs.  Connolly's  feelings  were  too 
much  av/akened  at  this  moment,  to 
allow  of  her  attempting  to  compose 
those  of  her  niece:  her  stren2:th  of 
mind  liad  for  sometime  pa^.t  supported 
the  weakness  of  her  frame,  but  the 
least  agitation  proved  how  feeble  she 
was.  The  returning  to  England,  re- 
vived many  dormant  sensibilities,  and 
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torturinii'  recollections;  and  she  was 
liappy    to    retire      to      rest.  This 

called  Louisa  from  her  own  reflections, 
and  she  busied  herself  in  attending 
to  her  aunt. 

Fortunately  for  the  wislies  of  Louisa, 
their  passage  was  a  sliort  one;  but 
sea-sickness,  which  had  always  a  izaeat 
effect  on  the  constitution  of  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly, hatl  so  much  weakened  her,  she 
found,  on  landing,  it  would  be  impossi- 
ble for  her  to  take  a  long  journey; 
therefore,  determined  on  going  to  Mr. 
Courtney's,  whose  house  was  only 
thirty  miles  from  Bilstol,  and  to  wait 
there  until  she  regained  her  strength. 

Lord  Ross  mo  re,  on  the  contrary,  was 
so  much  belter  for  his  voyage,  that  he 
determined  to  proceed  immediately 
to  Ex  mouth,  promising  when  he  was 
belter,  to  visit  Mr.  Courtney. 

Lady  Almeria  parted  from  her  ami- 
able fiiends  with  great  reluctance ;   the 
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regard  she  had  for  Louisa,  was  tinc- 
tured by  the  romance  of  her  disposition, 
and  it  was  perfectly  entluislastic;  her 
warm  expressions  of  regret,  softened 
tlie  heart  of  tlie  aunt  and  niece,  which 
made  their  journey  a  pensive  one.  On 
approacliing'  the  |}lace  of  their  nativity, 
the  sight  of  scenes  where  forn:ier  hapj)i- 
iiess,  dtar  connections,  liad  existed, 
threw  a  danip  over  the  pleasure  they 
>voidd  otherwise  have  felt.  Not  a  field 
Mrs.  Con  .oily  passed,  hut  reininded 
her  of  some  lost  happiness !  Some  dear 
recollection  arose  on  her  ndn<l,  to  give 
it  value  and  interest.  Her  heart  throb- 
bed with  redoubted  animation,  as  she 
passed  tlie  hmise  of  licr  friend,  Ivlrs. 
Fielding.  Tlie  inhabitants  of  the  vil- 
la2:e  were  delii>;lit  d  at  the  arrival  of 
these  branches  of  the  Courtney  fannly, 
at  tlie  mansion  of  their  ancestors;  and 
wdien  the  caniage  stopped,  the  honest- 
hearted  peasantry  surrounded  them  m 
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crowds,   greeting   their    arrival    with 
shouts  of  blessings  and  welcomes. 

Mr.  Courtney  received  them  very 
graciously;  INlrs.  Connolly's  spirits 
were  much  sunk,  but  she  endeavoured 
with  her  usual  command  over  herself, 
to  hide  the  melancholy  that  almost 
overpowered  her;  the  loud  peal  of  bells 
tlfat  were  ringing  for  their  return, 
brought  to  her  mind,  that  the  last  time 
she  had  heard  them,  had  been  at  her 
wedding;  they  certainly  rung  then  the 
knell  ot  her  happiness,  and  the  sound 
went  to  her  heart.  Yet  she  possessed  too 
much  good  humour  to  express  any 
dissatisfaction  !  It  was  the  only  grati- 
fying way  tlie  poor  villagers  had  of 
expressing  their  feelings,  and  she  li- 
berally sent  them  five  guineas,  for 
what,  in  reality,  had  inflicted  pain, 
though  not  intended  to  convey  any 
thing  but  pleasure ;  for  die  minds  of 
the  ringers  could  never  be  in  unison 
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with  her  own,  and  her  generous  mind 
thought  only  of  the  motive ;  some  of 
them  had  heen  boys  when  she  left 
ClifFdale,  but  she  knew  their  families, 
and  would  not  have  hurt  their  honest 
gratitude  for  the  world. 

Mr.  Courtney  expressed  much  re- 
gret that  Lord  Ilossmore  and  Lady 
Almeria  did  not  accompany  them  ;  but 
was  reconciled  when  Mrs.  Connolly 
told  him  they  proposed  paying  him 
a  visit,  before  they  left  England,  Mr. 
Courtney's  reception  was  so  friendly 
that  she  felt  herself  once  more  at  home, 
in  the  mansion  of  her  father,  in  the 
house  that  gave  her  birtli. 

Mrs.  Fielding  and  her  daughter 
Called  the  next  day;  the  friendship 
that  had  subsisted  betwixt  them  for  so 
many  years,  was  as  lively  as  ever,  and 
their  meeting  was  truly  affecting ;  each 
had  undergone  severe  trials,  though  in 
different  ways;  and  certain  it  is,  that 
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iiHcds  softened  by  affliction,  are  most 
alive  to  friendship!  A  long  series  of 
prosperity  is  too  apt  to  deaden  feeling, 
and  render  a  character  selfish ;  but 
those  who  have  known  troLd:)le,  are  in 
need  of  friends,  and  fondly  attach 
themselves  to  any  who  \vill  participate 
in  their  sorrows!  Happiness  is  im- 
perfect unless  shared;  and  affliction 
loses  half  its  bitterness  in  the  commis- 
seration  of  a  true  friend.  Such  Mrs. 
Fielding  had  been  formerly  to  Mrs. 
Connolly,  and  as  such,  she  welcomed 
her  with  tears  of  joy. 

Mrs.  Fielding  had  lost  a  most  excel- 
lent husband  since  they  parted;  and 
there  was  much  to  be  communicated 
on  both  sides.  The  two  elder  friends 
indulged  in  mutual  confidence,  whilst 
the  two  younger  ones  walked  about, 
visiting  their  former  haunts,  and  retrac- 
ing the  early  days  of  childhood. 

The  improved  looks  and  graces  of 
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Louisa  charmed  Mrs.  Fielding,  and 
Mrs.  Connolly  complimented  her  in 
return,  on  the  encreased  beauty  of 
Caroline.  The  friends  spent  the  day 
together,  but  Mrs.  Connolly  vi^as  so  un- 
well she  was  obliged  to  leave  them 
early,  and  J\Irs.  Fielding  feelingly  de- 
plored the  altered  looks  of  her  fjiend. 
Louisa  felt  truly  gratified  by  the  lively 
interest  Tvlrs.  Fielding  expressed  for 
her  aunt ;  it  was  a  soothing  balm  in 
her  piesent  state  of  mind,  when  she 
found  Mrs.  Fielding  was  the  person' 
she  could  tell  all  lier  cares  to. 

The  next  morning  she  received  a 
letter  from  her  father,  informing  her 
that  he  was  at  Plymouth,  hoped 
her  aunt  was  well  enough  to  travel, 
and  that  they  would  join  him  immedi- 
ately, as  he  v/ished  to  have  as  mnch  of 
their  society  as  possible,  for  that  he 
could  not  visit  them  until  his  ship  was 
in  dock. 
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Louisa's  countenance  deadened  as 
she  read  tlie  letter,  for  her  aunt,  she 
knew,  was  too  unwell  to  go  with  her, 
and  she  did  not  like  to  tell  her  of  it, 
fearing  it  might  induce  her  to  attempt 
the  journey,  and  b}"  that  nieans  in- 
crease lier  iUness ;  for  to  add  to  licr 
own  happiness,  she  would  not  do  an\' 
thing  to  injure  the  health  of  her  beloved 
aunt,  \vho,  slie  well  knew,  would 
forget  herself,  in  the  grati(ication  of 
contributing  to  lier  comfort.  Tlie 
])est  plan,  she  thonglit,  was  to  go 
immediately  to  Mrs,  Fielding  and  con- 
sult with  her,  how  it  was  best  to  :ict. 
On  mentioning  the  subject,  siic  imnit:- 
diately  obviated  tlie  d'Jb.ciiity,  ])y 
kindlv  offenn£y  to  <>-o  with  licr  to 
Plymouth;  she  said,  she  u'ould  lea\e 
Caroline  with  jMrs.  Connolly,  and  it 
would  afford  her  great  pleasure  to  take 
jNliss  Courtney   to  her  Fatlier,   as  she 

VOL,  III.  e: 
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knew  it  would  be  unpleasant  for  her 
to  go  alone. 

Louisa  was  most  grateful  for  this 
kindness,  and  they  settled  their  plan 
before  they  told  Mrs.  Connolly  of  it ; 
when  Louisa  mentioned  it  in  the 
morning,  she  highly  approved;  *'  For 
to  confess  the  truth,  my  dear  Louisa," 
she  said,  '^I  am  not  well  enough  to 
accompany  you;  and  Mrs.  Fielding 
going  with  you,  takes  from  my  mind 
every  anxiety,  for  I  should  have  been 
iinhap])y  to  keep  you  long  from  your 
flither. 

Louisa  was  highly  gratified  that  her 
aunt  approved  of  her  plan,  and  too 
happy  to  lose  any  time  in  putting- 
it  into  execution,  had  every  thing- 
packed  up,  and  the  next  morning 
they  set  oif ;  JMrs.  Connolly  deeply 
regretting  she  could  not  accompany 
them,  to  see  her  favourite  brother. 
Mi\  Courtney  sent  a  letter  of  invita- 
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tion,  by  Louisa,  to  her  father,  request- 
ing that  when  he  could  leave  his  ship, 
lie  would  consider  Clificlale  as  his 
home. 


B<& 
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CHAP.  V. 

JLOUISA's  journey  would  have  been 
most  delightful,  but  for  the  idea  that 
she  had  left  her  aunt  indisposed;  this 
clouded  the  first  part  of  it,  but  as  she 
drew  near  Plymouth,  her  heart  beat 
in  quick  tli robbings  of  affectionate 
pleasure;  and  when  she  first  saw  the 
harbour,  which  so  beautifully  opens  on 
your  view,  before  you  enter  the  town, 
she  burst  into  tears!  The  white  sails 
of  the  ships,  and  their  gay  pennants, 
made  more  lively  by  the  sun,  struck 
forcibly  on  her  senses:  one  of  the  ships 
might  be  her  father's!  The  idea  was 
ecstacy,  and  overcome  by  her  emotions, 
when  the  sight  that  had  so  mucli 
touched  her  feelings  appeared  no  lon- 
ger,   she   threw   herself  back   in    the 
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cliaise,  and  saw  no  more  until  tliev 
stopped  at  the  lodgings  her  father  had 
taken  for  Iier. 

On  asking  if  Captain  Courtney  was 
tliere,  tliey  were  answered  in  tlie  afiir* 
mative;  Louisa  sprung  out  and  was  in 
the  arms  of  her  fatlier,  before  Mrs. 
Fielding  coukl  get  out  of  the  carriage. 
It  was  some  time  'ere  the  father  and 
daughiter  coukl  articulate;  true  joy  i$ 
not  eloquent;  and  Mrs.  Fielding,  in 
witnessing  this  scene,  felt  more  than 
rewarded  for  her  act  of  friendship 
in  accompanying  lier  young  friend. 
Captain  Courtney  was  most  happy  to 
see  her,  though  he  sadly  lamented 
being  disappointed  of  the  happiness 
he  had  long  anticipated  of  meeting  his 
sister. 

The  remainder  of  the  day  v/as  taken 
up  in  mutual  communications;  Mrs, 
Fielding  having  been  so  long  intimate 
in     tlie    famih',     prevented     reserve; 
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Louisa  described  all  her  aunt's  kindness 
in  the  glowing  language  of  true  gra- 
titude; she  told  the  circumstance  of 
her  imcle's  having  visited  them,  and 
her  strange  manner  of  meeting  him. 

Captain  Courtney  was  suiprised,  but  * 
he  was  glad  to  hear  their  being  at 
Ciiffdale  accounted  for;  he  felt  happy 
hh  brother  had,  at  last,  seen  his  error ; 
lor  Captain  Courtney's  mind  was  not 
formed  to  liarboiir  resentment;  he 
wished  to  be  at  ])eace  witli  all  the 
v;orld,  and  particularly  with  tliose 
whom  nature  had  given  an  undoubted 
claim  on  hh  affections!  He  read  his 
brotlier's  letter  with  much  satisfaction, 
and  althougli  he  could  not,  for  th.c 
moment,  forget  his  injuries,  liis  gene^ 
roLis  nature  determined  on  ibrgiving 
tiiem. 

Several  ladies  called  on  Louisa ; 
Captain  Courtney  had  been  so  much  at 
Plymouth,    that  he  bad  established  a 
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pleasant  acquaintance  there;  indeed 
the  characteristic  of  the  place  is  hospi- 
tality and  kindness  to  strangers! 

Captain  Courtney  engaged  a  party 
of  his  friends  to  dine  on  board  his 
ship,  which  was  still  lying  in  the  sound  ; 
he  sent  his  barge  for  them,  and  Louisa 
was  perfectly  delighted.  She  had  never 
bef  )re  been  on  board  so  large  a  vessel, 
and  she  was  struck  by  the  neatness  and 
perfect  regularity  that  reigned  on  board ; 
turning  to  Mrs.  Fielding  she  remarked 
— *'  This  is,  indeed,  one  of  the  bulwarks 
of  our  nation!"  She  at  tliat  moment 
felt  more  than  ever  proud  of  her  father, 
and  the  full-tide  of  enthusiastic  k)yalty 
filled  her  heart.  He  appeared  to  her  a 
perfect  king  on  board  his  own  ship, 
and  she  now  seemed  to  comprehend, 
for  the  first  time,  the  respectable  and 
responsible  situation  he  held. 

C'aptain  Courtney  was  the  deliglit  of 
his  ship's  company,    he  was  properly 
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Strict  without  being  tyrannical;  no 
imrcasonable  orders  were  ever  issued 
hy  liiiii.  To  his  officers  he  was  cour- 
teous and  polite,  never  forgetting  he 
liad  himself  been  in  a  subordinate  situa- 
tion, as  all  are  obliged  to  go  through 
tlie  regular  routine  of  the  service. 
Captain  Courtney  never  failed  to  reflect, 
tiiat  t!ie  sense,  the  feeling,  of  Ids  lieute- 
nants might  e(|ual  his  own;  and  he 
never  abused  tiuit  power  which  supe- 
rior interest,  and  fortunate  events^  he 
was  aware,  had  invested  him  with. 

As  tliey  were  going  down  to  Captain 
Courtney's  cabin,  Louisa  let  her  glove 
iidl,  which  was  immediately  picked  up 
and  presented  to  her,  by  a  young  man 
uhom  she  had  remarked  with  his  arms 
fo'ded  walking  the  deck  ;  th^  manly 
beauty  of  his  countenance  a; icstcd  her 
attention,  and  slie  involuntarily  stop- 
ped; his  eyes  wcie  soft  yet  ])eneti'a- 
ting,   shaded  by   deep  eye-lashes;    the 
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rich  brown  of  his  face  was  beautifully 
tinged  with  a  manly  red,  and  around 
his  fine  expressive  mouth  played  a 
thousand  graces. 

Captain  Courtney  saw  the  earnest- 
ness of  her  gaze,  and  begged  to  in- 
troduce her  to  Mr.  Geoi-ge;  at  the 
same  time  politely  inviting  him  to 
dine  with  them. 

Louisa  felt  pleased  at  the  idea  of 
seeing  him  again.  On  entering  the 
cabin  they  found  refreshments  of  every 
sort;  after  partaking  of  them,  Captain 
Courtney  proposed  the  ladies  should 
see  the  different  parts  of  the  ship; 
he  never  liked  his  daughter  to  know- 
any  thing  superficially,  and  although 
it  was  not  at  all  necessary  that  a  female 
should  know  any  thing  of  a  ship,  yet 
once  having  seen  it,  he  wished  her 
to  understand  ;  and  walking  tiirough 
the  several  parts  of  it,  took  pains 
to  explain  as  they  went  along,  well 
E  3 
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knowing     her     comprehensive     mind 
would  perfectly  understand  it  all. 

As  they  passed,  tlie  ship's  crew  anx- 
iously came  forward  to  look  at  the 
beauteous  daughter  of  their  Captain, 
and  their  honest  hearts  did  homage  to 
her  charms,  which  they  woidd  as 
honestly  have  professed,  but  for  that 
decorum  so  necessary  to  be  observed. 
No  where  is  beauty  so  triumphant  as 
in  the  breast  of  a  British  sailor;  their 
tiequent  absences  from  the  sex  make 
them  prize  them  more  than  those  who 
are  constantly  witnessing  their  charms, 
and  soothed  by  their  conversation. 
The  smiles  of  the  fair  are  the  sailor's 
reward  ;  it  adds  to  the  zeal  with  which 
they  serve  their  king;  if  indeed  they 
wanted  an  incentive  to  do  so,  their 
approbation  would  operate  as  such,  and 
where  is  there  a  female  that  could 
withhold  it  from  the  guardians  of  her 
honour  and  her  peace!    Blessed  Isle! 
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Long  may  you  flourisli  so  protected, 
and  may  your  daughters  ever  know 
how  to  appreciate  the  merit  of  their 
noble  defenders ! 

Just  before  dinner,  the  elegant 
young  man,  who  had  attracted  the 
attention  of  Louisa,  joined  them,  and 
when  he  entered  into  conversation,  his 
voice  added  to  her  infatuation  ;  it  was 
manly  and  melodious;  the  deep  tones 
of  it  sunk  to  her  heart,  and  it  struck 
her  she  had  heard  it  before,  but  that 
was  impossible,  for  she  could  not  have 
forg-otten  a  being  so  perfect  as  he 
appeared  .  His  well  chosen  language 
and  remarks,  fixed  lier  in  close  atten- 
tion during  the  time  of  dinner,  he 
being  fortunately  seated  near  her. 

After  sitting  a  reasonable  time,  the 
ladies  repaired  on  deck,  where  an  awn- 
ing was  placed  to  m.ake  it  pleasant  for 
them,  and  they  remained  there  until 
the  gentlemen  joined  them. 
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Soon  after  they  stood  up  to  dance, 
the  interesting  Mr.  George,  although 
he  had  been  sitting  by  Louisa  during 
dinner,  did  not  presume  to  ask  her  to 
dance.  There  were  those  present, 
wlio  were,  apparently,  of  more  con- 
sequence than  he  was ;  though  there 
were  none,  in  the  opinion  of  Miss 
Courtney  to  equal  him !  Her  heart 
gave  him  the  preference,  though  her 
tono'ue  could  not  declare  it!  And  when 
a  colonel  of  tlie  army,  who  was  of  the 
party,  asked  her  to  dance,  she  secretly 
wislied  it  had  been  Mr.  George,  wlio 
danced  with  a  young  lady,  a  very 
pretty  girl,  and  Louisa  almost  envied 
her.  She  little  knew  that  Mr.  George 
thought  the  daughter  of  Captain 
Courtney  was  a  superior  beini>'  few 
could  aspire  to  1 

There  were,  as  is  generally  the  case^ 
at  a  dance  on  board  ship,  more  gentle- 
men than  ladies,  and  Louisa  remarking 


THE    officer's    DAUGHTER.       85 

that  after  the  first  sett  Mr.  George 
stood  still,  she  went  up  to  hhn,  and  said: 

*^  You  are  not  fond  of  dancing,  Sir, 
I  presume:" 

''  Yes,  ]Madam,  passionately;"  he 
replied. 

**  Then  why  do  you  not  join,"  said 
Louisa? 

^'  Because  I  think  there  are  many 
A\iio  have  superior  claims  to  nn^self, 
and  I  do  not  wish  to  monopolize,  where 
I  have  no  right!" 

''  Every  one  has  a  right  to  be  happy," 
answered  Louisa  gaily,  whilst  her  lovely 
countenance  denoted  that  she  was  really 
so.  ^'  Come,"  she  continued,  ^'  do  look 
about  you ;  my  father,  I  am  sure, 
would  be  much  hurt,  were  he  to  think 
you  did  not  enjoy  yoLirsell!" 

Captain  Courtney  passing  at  the 
moment,  Louisa  said  "  Here,  my  dear 
Sii',  I  am  speaking  to  one,  who,  if  he 
were  under  my  command,  I  would 
endeavour  to  make  happy." 
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Mr.  George's  eyes  sparkled  with 
dellglit;  for  her  speecli  had  imparted 
that  happiness  she  wished  hira  to  en- 
joy^ 

^'   Well,"     said   Captain   Courtney, 

**  my  dear  Louisa,   what  do  you  wish 
him  to  do?" 

"  To  dance,  Sir,  certainly." 
*^  Well  then,  if  that  be  the  case, 
I  command  you  to  dance  with  him." 
So  saying,  he  good  humoured ly  pre- 
sented her  hand  to  Mr.  George,  who 
eagerly  taking  it,  thanked  Captain 
Courtney  most  gratefully  for  the 
honour  conferred  on  him  !  He  was  all 
animation  the  rest  of  the  evening,  and 
his  lively  wit  kept  her  constantly- 
amused.  The  ardour  of  his  disposi- 
tion beamed  on  his  intelligent  counte- 
nance, whilst  the  pleasant  diffidence  of 
his  manner,  notwithstanding  his  abun- 
dant perfections,  commanded  admira- 
tion. 

When  speaking  of  her  father,  ''  Cap- 
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Courtney,''  be  said,  '' has  overpowered 
iiie  with  favours,  but  the  last,  by 
giving  me  the  honour  of  your  hand,  I 
consider  the  greatest  of  all;  for  I 
wanted  courage  to  solicit  it  myself! 
A  sailor  should  not  own  himself  a 
coward,  yet,  in  the  present  instance, 
I  declare  I  was  so!" 

"  Are  you  fond  of  the  nav}^  ?"  asked 
Louisa. 

^'  I  Glory  in  it,"  he  replied;  ''  I 
always  liked  it,  and  since  I  have  been 
with  Captain  Courtney,  have  become 
a  perfect  enthusiast."  *'  Have  you 
been  long  in  the  service?"  Colouring 
deeply,  he  said  he  had  not. 

Captain  Courtney  at  a  distance, 
contemplated  the  happiness  he  had 
made ;  he  saw^  the  reciprocal  pleasure 
that  existed;  Mr.  George  was  a  great 
favourite  of  his;  he  took  every  oppor- 
tunity of  paying  him  attention,  and  he 
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felt  gratified  at  having  it  in  his  powef 
to  show  him  this  preference. 

After  the  two  dances,  Mr.  George 
reluctantly  gave  up  his  charming 
partner,  and  retiring  to  the  side  of  the 
deck,  looked  on  for  the  remainder 
of  the  evening;  he  had  danced  vvith 
Miss  Courtney,  and  the  pleasure  had 
been  too  sincere  to  mix  it  with  any  other. 

The  party  were  delighted  with  the 
amusements  of  the  day,  as  every  one 
must  be  who  pays  a  visit  on  board 
ship;  it  is  impossible  to  be  otherwise; 
the  warm-hearted;,  yet  delicate  atten- 
tion ever  paid  to  females,  by  the  brave 
sons  of  Neptune,  is  proverbial. 

The  whole  scene  was  quite  novel  and 
pleasing  to  Louisa ;  she  was  the  deity 
of  the  night,  and  her  father  beheld  with 
parental  fondness  her  manifold  attrac- 
tions. 

It  was  fine  moon-light  when  they 
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returned  ;  Captain  Courtney  was  care- 
ful in  wrapping  up  his  beloved  daugh- 
ter, fearing  she  might  take  cold. 

Mr.  George,  who  was  the  officer  to 
attend,  assisted  in  putting  the  boat- 
cloak  round  to  protect  her  from  the 
niglit  air,  and  his  anxiety  seemed 
scarcely  less  than  her  fatlier's. 

When  they  were  all  seated,  Captain 
Courtney  said,   '*  Now  Mr.  George,  if 
you   v/ill   l)ring  your  flute,    we  shall 
he  obliged."     He  flew  up  the  side  of 
tlie  ship,   and  in  an  instant,   returned 
with  it.     When  seated  in  the  boat,  he 
began   playing   so  as    to   delight    the 
whole  party  ;  the  full-moon  was  ting- 
ing the  tops  of  tlie  trees  in   Mount 
I'^dg'ccumbe's    beauteous    groves — the 
barge  going    with    the    tide,    floated 
gently  by— the  soft  notes  of  the  flute 
cclioc'd  melodiously  amongst  the  rocks 
— the  sweet  and  serene  stillness  had  no 
interruption,  but  in  the  rippling  of  the 
water  and  the  j)addling  oars  of  small 
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fishing-boats  in  passing  them.  All 
uere  deh'ghtccl  with  the  sweet  meloJy 
of  the  elegant  performer,  who  was 
obhged  to  pause  to  receive  their  thanks 
and  praises.  Louisa  looked  up  to  join 
in  them,  but  could  only  articulate 
faintly,  for  the  beautiful  eyes  of  the 
performer  were  fixed  on  her  face.  The 
strong  light  of  the  moon,  exhibiting 
his; — to  her  most  beautiful!  His  admi- 
ration of  her  had  given  to  his  whole 
countenance  bewitching  animation; 
his  fine  brown  hair,  which  turned  in 
natural  curls  carelessly  on  his  face,  was 
blown  in  wild  confusion  off  it,  and 
discoveied  a  forehead  so  perfectly 
formed,  that  slie  fancied  a  perfect 
Ganymede  sat  before  her,  and,  her  senses 
completely  charmed  by  the  correspond- 
ing circumstances  that  had  made  this 
entertainment  so  delightful,  she  ex- 
claimed: *'  Oh!  how  charming  all 
this  is!   Would  I  were  a  sailor." 

^'  I  fear,"    said   Captain   Courtney, 
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"  my  love,  you  would  make  what  we 
call  '*  a  fresh  water  one."  You  must 
recollect  it  is  not  always  fair  weather  ! 
Conic,  IVfr.  George,  favour  us  v/ith  the 
song- of  the  Storm,  that  we  may  deaden 
a  little  the  zeal  of  my  adventurous 
dauofhter  here.'* 

He  complied,  and  so  cliarmingly  did 
he  acciuit  himself,  that  the  ladies  were 
in  tears.  The  sailors  forgetting  tiieni^ 
selves,  rested  a  longer  time  on  their 
oars  than  usual,  and  lost  in  attention, 
would  have  remained  so,  had  not 
the  boatswain's  address  of  "  bear  a- 
hand  lads"  roused  them;  they  pulled 
akogether,  and  just  as  Mr.  George 
came  to  the  animating  conclusion, 
readied  tlie  sliore. 

Colonel    Murray,    who     had     first 
danced  with  Louisa,  handed  her  out  of 
the  boat;  she  would  have  been  more 
happy  if  Mr.  George  had  assisted  her 
She    politely    thanked    him    for    the 
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entertainment  be  had  afforded  them  ; 
whilst  he,  lost  in  admiration,  stood  on 
the  beach  till  the  party  was  quite  out  of 
sight;  then  jumping  into  the  barge, 
desired  the  men  to  put  off;  and  rolling 
himself  in  the  boat-cloak  that  had  been 
round  lier  lovely  form,  folded  it  to  his 
bosom,  and  gave  way  to  the  reflections^ 
ber  charms  had  given  birth  to. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

At  ])reakfast  the  next  morning,  Mrs. 
Fielding,  in  speaking  of  the  party, 
admiretl  Mr.  George,  and  said  how 
much  they  were  indebted  to  him  for 
the  amusement  he  had  afforded  them. 
*'  He  has,"  said  Captain  Courtney, 
^*  more  accomplishments  than  any 
young  man  I  know,  his  knowledge 
of  music  is  quite  scientific;  nature  has 
been  very  liberal  to  him  in  person  as 
well  as  mind;  he  is  a  perfect  gentle- 
man, and  I  much  vv^onder,  at  his  time 
of  life,  he  is  only  a  midshipman.  I 
think  at  thiies  that  I  will  ask  him 
wliat  his  prospects  are,  as  T  have  a  great 
wish  to  serve  him." 

"  I  wonder,"  rejoined    Mrs.    Field- 
ing,   "  that  you  do  not  know  his  family 
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or  connections."  ^'  It  is  strange/' 
said  Captain  Courtne}^  "  but  he  always 
is  silent  respecting  them;  and  I  rather 
think  some  love  affair  has  driven  him 
from  home,  for  he  does  not  apj)ear  to 
hav^e  been  educated  for  the  navy." 

Louisa  was  pleased  to  hear  her  father 
speak  in  favour  of  a  person  she  so  much 
admired.  During  this  conversation  a 
thousand  conjectures  arose  in  her  mind, 
but  tliev  were  none  of  them  unfavour- 
able  to  this  interesting  stranger.  Why, 
she  thought,  sho.dd  her  father  suppose 
love  had  driven  him  from  his  family  ? 
A  thousand  other  causes  might  create 
tlie  mystery  that  attended  him :  certain 
it  was,  she  did  not  like  to  think  it  was 
love.  But  she  did  not  give  her  opinion, 
feeling  a  difiidence  of  doing  so ; 
knowing  how  much  she  admired  him. 

All  Captain  Courtney's  acquaintance 
made  a  point  of  paying  a  great  deal  of 
attention    to    Louisa,    and    she    only 
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wanted  the  presence  of  her  aunt  to 
make  her  perfectly  happy.  She  wrote 
to  her  giving  an  account  of  every  thing 
since  they  had  parted;  as  soon  as 
possible  she  had  the  desired  answer. 
Her  aunt  told  her  she  was  still  in- 
disposed, but  she  hoped  not  worse; 
but  was  most  anxious  her  brother 
would  visit  her,  if  only  for  a  cjay, 
which  he  promised  Louisa  he  would 
do,  as  soon  as  his  ship  was  in  dock. 

Louisa  Vv'as  delighted  to  think  her 
aunt  would  be  so  much  gratified,  and 
elated  at  hearing  from  her,  entered  with 
increased  spirits  into  tlie  amusements 
which  her  father's  situation  and  the 
beauties  of  the  part  of  the  v/orld  she 
was  in,  gave  her  an  opportunity  of 
engaging.  She  was  particularly  fond 
of  water  parties,  and  she  could  not 
have  gone  to  a  place  more  calculated  to 
gratify  her  in  that  way ;  eveiy  day 
some  pleasant  scheme  was  proposed; 
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they  visited  all  the  places  worth  seeing 
in  the  neighbourhood. 

Mr.  George  was  frequently  with 
them;  had  Captain  Courtney  consulted 
only  his  own  inclination,  and  that  of 
liis  daughter,  he  would  always  have 
made  one  of  their  party ;  but  he  did  not 
like  to  create  jealousy,  as  he  had  other 
officers  he  wished  to  oblige ;  but  when- 
ever Mr.  George  was  with  them,  it  was 
evident  Louisa  u^as  more  animated  tb.an 
at  any  other  time;  indeed,  his  fine  flow 
of  spirits  enlivened  every  one. 

Louisa  could  not  help  thinking  there 
was  a  strong  resemblance  between  him 
and  Mr.  Morrice,  though  certainly  Mr. 
George  had  the  advantage.  He  had 
none  of  that  reserve  which  had  so 
often  vexed  her  in  ]\fr.  Morrice;  tiie 
sincerity  of  liis  heart  glowed  on  his 
animated  countenance ;  any  thing  he 
hked  or  that  pleased  him,  he  expressed 
with  the  enthusiastic  ardour  of  youth; 
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scarcely  was  the  presence  of  Captain 
Courtney  sufficient  to  check  the  wild, 
yet  pleasing  impetuosity  of  his  manner^ 
Even  his  faults  could  hardly  be  deno- 
minated as  such,  from  the  excess 
of  feeling  that  gave  birth  to  them. 

A  party  was  made  to  go  up  the 
beautiful  river  Tamer,  and  Captain 
Courtney  invited  Mr.  George.  It 
was  evident  to  every  one,  during  the 
day,  that  he  engrossed  the  attention  of 
Captain  Courtney *s  lovely  daughter, 
and  even  those  who  were  inchned 
to  envy  him,  could  not  help  owning 
that  the  charms  of  his  person,  and 
unaffected  graces  of  his  manner,  en- 
titled him  to  enjoy  this  happy  prefer- 
ence. 

They  went  first  to  the  head  of  the 
river,  and  then  returned  to  Cotheel 
House  to  dinner.  Louisa  was  perfectly 
delighted  with  the  beauty  of  the  river, 
which  she  expatiated  on,  and  said^ 
VOL.  III.  r 
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she  had  never,  but  in  Ireland,  been  so 
much  gratified.  ♦ 

<*  Ireland;*  said  Mr.  George,  who 
was  all  attention  to  every  thing  she 
said,    "  seems  to  have  pleased  you; 
I  am  happy  you  like  it,  for  I  have 
some  relations  there  that  attach  me  to 
it.     And,  indeed,  I  feel  m(^  than  a 
relative  value  for  that  kingdom  when 
I    hear    Miss  Courtney    express   her 
approbation ;  it  is  probable,"  he  con- 
tinued,    ''  I  may  some  day  visit  it; 
may  I  ask  what  part  is  most  favoured 
by  Miss  Courtney's  partiality?" 

**  I  was  some  time  in  Dublin,*'    she 
replied,  "  but  I  think  in  the  county  of 
Meathlpassedmy  time  most  pleasantly ; 
and  I  very  much  admire  the  county  of 
Wicklow" 

The  scenes  that  had  passed  there 
recurring  to  her  memory,  she  did  not 
remark  the  agitation  that  was  visible 
on  the  face  of  him    who  addressed 
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her.  After  a  little  pause  she  con- 
tinued:— **  At  Castle  Rossmore  I  have 
been  very  happy." 

"  At    Rossmore    Castle,"    he    ex- 
claimed,  ''  have  you  been  there  ?" 

*'  Yes,'*  said  Louisa,  **  Do  you 
know  it  ?" 

**  I  have  never  been  there,"  said 
Mr.  George, — hesitating. 

*^  If  you  had,"  continued  Louisa, 
**  you  would  have  been  struck  by  the 
resemblance  it  bears  to  this  antique 
house,  with  the  difference,  that  Ross- 
more Castle  is  kept  up  in  the  first 
style  of  elegance  and  repair,  with  tlie 
advantage  of  being  inhabited  by  so 
charming  a  family,  that  the  gloom 
of  antiquity  is  enlivened  by  the  warmth 
of  hospitality;  and  the  respect  its 
venerable  walls  inspire,  can  only  be 
equalled  by  that  which  the  inmates 
demand!" 

The  idea  of  Lady  Almeria  and  the 

F    2! 
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amiable  Earl  rushed  on  her  memory, 
and  her  tongue  faltered  at  the  grateful 
recollection. 

Mr.  George  listened  attentively  to 
every  thing  she  said;  he  did  not 
attempt  to  interrupt  her,  but  she 
thought  he  appeared  unusually  serious  : 
this  might  be  owing  to  his  not  knowing 
the  persons  she  spoke  of. 

This  party  was  large  enough  to 
admit  of  their  dancing,  and  having 
taken  an  excellent  band  with  them, 
they  passed  the  time  most  pleasantly  in 
that  way,  until  the  tide  served  for  their 
returning. 

Captain  Courtney  taking  the  hand  of 
his  daughter,  led  her  to  the  boat ;  Mr. 
George  was  obliged  to  resign  it,  nor 
could  he  murmur  at  doing  so  to  her 
father.  Captain  Courtney,  on  these 
occasions,  always  wished  to  take  charge 
of  her  ;  he  felt  he  was  the  only  proper 
protector  of  his  child;  he  never  forgot 
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she  was  the  only  pledge  of  his  lost 
Louisa,  wliose  memory  he  cherished 
with  the  fondest  recollection. 

As  they  returned,  the  band  played 
some  soft  tunes;  it  was  not  in  the  boat 
with  them,  but  followed  in  another, 

Louisa  was  asked  to  sing ;  her  sweet 
voice,  plaintive,  tasteful,  and  delicate, 
fixed  in  perfect  delight  the  attention 
of  the  whole  party!  When  she  had 
finished,  a  deep  sigh  from  Mr.  George 
conveyed  more  pleasure  than  the 
praises  that  were  lavished  by  the 
others ;  it  was  echoed  responsively  by 
the  fair  performer.  The  sigh  had 
found  its  way  to  her  heart;  for  the 
applauses  of  the  rest  of  the  party,  who, 
with  less  feeling,  were  more  clamorous 
in  their  approbation,  had  but  little 
weight  with  her  who  had  so  much 
charmed  them. 

They  were  to  land  at  the  Gun- 
wharf;  as  they  approached  near  the 
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stairs,  some  rafts  were  lying  in  the  way, 
and  it  was  with  difficulty  they   got 
near ;  at  length  they  appeared  to  have 
accomplished  their  wishes,  and  Louisa 
hastily  rising,  the  boat  which  was  still 
entangled    with    the    rafts,    gave    a 
sudden   jirk,    and    Louisa   in   trying 
to  catch  her  father's  arm,    who  had 
turned  round  to  give  an  order,   was 
precipitated  into  the  sea.     A  violent 
scream  from  the  ladies  apprized  Cap- 
tain Courtney  of  the  accident,  who, 
on  turning  round,  missed  his  daugh- 
ter ;  all  power  of  motion  forsook  him  1 
But  Mr.  George,  regardless  of  danger, 
was  already  in  the  water ;  and  just  as 
the  astonished    father   recovered    his 
distracted  senses,  he  saw  him  bearing 
up  his  child,  holding  by  a  raft,    to 
support  them. 

In  a  moment  he  was  in  the  boat, 
and  throwing  the  almost  lifeless  bur- 
then at  the  feet  of  her  father;   ex- 
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hausted  by  his  exertions,  he  sunk 
beside  it. 

All  was  bustle  and  confusion;  the 
sailors  with  manly  feeling  striving 
to  alleviate  the  sufferings  of  their 
beloved  Captain,  assisted  in  convey* 
ing  the  beauteous  suiferer  home;  she 
was  immediately  put  into  a  warm  bed, 
and  animation  being  soon  restored,  her 
eyes  were  opened  to  behold  her  dis- 
tracted parent!  A  sense  of  the  sad 
accident  filled  her  mind,  and  holding 
out  her  hand,  she  said,  **  How  shall  I 
thank  the  best  of  fathers  for  saving 
me  from  a  watery  grave?" 

Captain  Courtney  was  too  generous 
to  receive  for  a  moment  thanks  that 
were  not  his  due,  but  taking  the  much- 
loved  hand  offered  him-*'  Ten  thousand 
blessings,*'  he  said,  "  ever  wait  on  my 
child  ;  and  oh !  in  the  hour  of  danger 
may  she  ever  be  preserved;  but  not  to 
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me,  my  love,  do  you  owe  your  preserva- 
tion; your  thanks  are  due  to  Mr. 
George ;  he  saved  you  from  the  watery 
deep,  and  your  father  from  distrac- 
tion!" 

Louisa's  feelings  at  this  moment 
>vere  not  to  be  described ;  the  in- 
teresting Mr.  George  then  had  saved 
her  life,  the  being,  whom  she  had  before 
found  so  irresistible,  had  now  a  claim 
on  her  affections;  and,  in  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  moment,  she  dedicated 
to  him  all  her  heart!  Never  before 
had  it  been  so  much  devoted;  for  now 
sentiment,  admiration,  and  gratitude, 
conspired  to  make  it  all  his  own  ! 

With  delight  she  listened  to  the 
praises  her  father  bestowed  on  her 
preserver;  and  the  languor  which  was 
all  she  had  to  combat  with,  gradually 
wore  off,  as  she  joined  in  the  gratifying 
theme,  and  assisted  by  the  care  and 
good  nursing  of  Mrs.  Fielding,  she  soon 
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recovered   from    the   shock   she   had 
sustained. 

The  very  great  obligations  Mr. 
George  had  laid  Captain  Courtney 
under,  by  saving  the  life  of  his  daugh- 
ter, ensured  him  a  constant  welcome, 
and  he  did  not  fail  to  avail  himself  of 
it.  He  called  constantly  to  inquire 
for  Miss  Courtney;  these  inquiries 
tended  not  a  little  to  her  perfect 
recovery,  and  the  bloom  on  her  cheek 
proclaimed  her  restoration. 
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CHAP.  VII. 

Captain  courtney  wished  his 

daughter  to  sit  for  her  picture,  and 
on  inquiring  for  an  artist,  she  was  in- 
formed there  was  a  female  in  the  same 
street  who  took  most  excellent  like- 
nesses. Mr.  George  had  seen  some 
of  her  performances,  and  offered  to  go 
with  Miss  Courtney  and  Mrs.  Fielding 
to  shew  them  where  she  lodged. 

On  entering  the  house,  the  door  of  a 
small  back  parlour  was  thrown  open 
and  an  object  perfectly  elegant  appear- 
ed, but  so  emaciated,  that  she  hardly 
seemed  an  inhabitant  of  this  world; 
the  colour  on  her  cheeks  when  they 
entered,  was  brighter  than  the  ver- 
niiilion  she  was  using  about  a  miniature, 
but  the  surprise  over  it  disappeared  and 
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left  her  countenance  pale  and  sickly, 
but  lovely. 

As  she  rose  to  receive  them,  her 
tottering  limbs  seemed  hardly  able  to 
support  her  frame,  and  Louisa,  with  a 
soothing  kindness  in  her  manner, 
begged  she  would  be  seated;  she 
gratefully  thanked  her,  and  was  happy 
to  avail  herself  of  the  permission  so 
gracefully  granted,  for  she  felt,  indeed, 
very  weak. 

They  looked  at  her  performances, 
which  all  seemed  to  be  finished  in  the 
first  style ;  and  Louisa  said  she  would 
sit  the  next  day. 

''  Shall  I,*'  asked  the  fair  artist, 
"  wait  on  you,  madam,  at  your  own 
house?'* 

**  No,"  said  Louisa;  '*  you  appear 
weak ;  and  I  will  come  to  you  at  an}^ 
hour  most  convenient!'* 

"  Ten  thousand  thanks,  madam,  for 
this  indulgence,   this  kind  considera- 
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tion;'*  and  her  eyes  filled  with  tears. 

When  they  left  the  house,  Louisa 
remarked  she  had  scarcely  ever  seen  so 
interesting  a  creature.  "  But  she  looks 
unhappy/*  said  Mr.  George ;  '^  melan- 
choly seems  to  have  marked  her  for 
its  own !" 

^*  Yes;  indeed,"  said  Louisa,  *'  I 
never  saw  more  misery  expressed 
on  any  countenance,  I  should  like  to 
know  her  history,  for  I  am  sure, 
from  her  appearance,  she  was  not 
born  for  the  situation  she  is  in!  I 
wish  my  father  would  sit  for  his 
picture,  it  may  be  an  object  to  her; 
pray,  (addressing  Mrs.  Fielding  and 
Mr.  George),  assist  me  in  persuading 
him." 

**  If,"  replied  Mr.  George,  ''the 
eloquence  of  IMiss  Courtney  proves 
vain,  who  can  hope  to  succeed;  ah! 
would  I  could  always  plead  so  ^ffectu- 


THE    OFFICERS    DAUGHTER.     i09 

They  reached  their  own  door,  Mr. 
George  modestly  took  his  leave ;  but 
just  as  he  turned  from  it,  he  met 
Captain  Courtney  : — What,  my  good 
Sir,  have  the  ladies  been  so  uncivil  as 
to  suffer  you  to  leave  them  before 
dinner?  They  accepted  of  your  escort, 
for  which  I  am  hkewise  much  obliged, 
and  your  company  will  be  an  additional 
favour. 

Mr.  George,  with  delight,  availed 
himself  of  his  Captain's  gracious  invi- 
tation; and  it  was  evident  his  return 
increased  the  animation  of  Louisa, 
whose  face  was  ever  the  faithful  index 
of  her  mind.  That  mind  was  now  so 
much  occupied  by  the  interesting  art- 
ist that  she  embraced  the  first  moment 
after  dinner,  to  speak  of  her  to  her 
father. 

"  I  wish,  my  dear  Sir/'  she  said, 
**  you  would  allow  her  to  take  your 
likeness ;  independent  of  the  pleasure 
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it  would  give  me,  I  am  sure  it  would 
be  an  act  of  charity!"  She  then 
described  her  in  such  feeling,  melan- 
choly terms,  to  her  father,  that  she- 
excited  his  compassion. 

"  I  fear,"  he  said,  "  my  love,  I 
shall  not  have  time  to  sit  for  my 
picture;  but  I  would  willingly  be  of 
service  to  this  poor  creature  !  If  money 
can  relieve  her  distress,  she  shall  have 
enough  to  do  so!"  For  money  was  of 
little  consequence  to  Captain  Court- 
ney, but  as  it  served  to  contribute 
to  the  happiness  of  others. 

The  hard-earned  riches  of  a  British 
sailor  are  ever  freely  shared;  often  shut 
out  for  months,  from  any  intercourse 
with  the  world;  no  sooner  do  they 
enjoy  the  blessings  of  society,  than 
their  hearts  expand  in  generous  warmth 
to  their  fellow-creatures;  feeling  that 
all  who  are  in  want,  have  claims 
on  them.     An  enemy,  when  in  their 
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power,  is  no  longer  so ;  for  the  noble 
mind  of  a  British  sailor  would  share 
even  with  him  the  produce  of  his 
services  ! 

In  this  instance,  Captain  Courtney 
was  all  the  tar  1  Education  had  given 
him  a  polish,  but  true  unadulterated 
generosity,  was  the  inmate  of  his 
bosom ;  it  actuated  his  conduct  on  all 
occasions :  this  sentiment  bound  him 
to  Mr.  George ;  he  thought  all  he 
possessed,  would  be  scarcely  enough 
to  reward  him  for  having  saved  the 
life  of  his  Xouisa,  but  to  offer  him 
pecuniary  assistance,  would  have  been 
impossible;  for  there  was  a  superiority, 
a  peculiar  grace,  a  noble  independ- 
ence about  this  young  man,  that 
ensured  respect;  whilst  his  manners 
engaged  the  affections. 

Speaking  of  their  profession,  Captain 
Courtney  said,  *^  The  navy  was  a  hne 
that  required  interest  at  first  ;*'  "  We 
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all  want,"  lie  said,  *  *  a  little  assis1> 
ance ;  for  although  good  actions  are 
ever  liberally  rewarded,  yet  we  must 
wait  for  the  lucky,  the  propitious 
moment,  when  we  may  have  it  in  our 
power  to  signalize  ourselves ;"  "  And 
you,"  he  said  to  Mi.  George,  "  will, 
I  am  sure,  n:ake  a  figure  ni  the  pro- 
fessicii ;  but  a  }  ou  have  entered  it 
late  hi  Life,  you  may  hereafter  require 
good  li^ierest,  Ciud  any  in  my  power, 
you  may  command. 

Mr.  George  thanked  him  most 
politely  for  this  attention,  but  said, 
**  It  was  very  uncertain  whether  he 
should  continue  in  the  navy  or  not ; 
one  event  might  oblige  him  to  quit  it, 
though  he  owned  it  was  a  life  he 
was  fond  of:  but  there  were  those  who 
had  claims  on  him. 

Louisa  felt  an  uneasy  sensation  at 
this  declaration ;  he  owned  he  had 
claims  on  him;  Ah!  might  they  not 
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be  those  of  affection?  And  the  idea 
that  his  heart  might  be  another's,  ahnost 
overpowered  her.  There  was  a  pause 
in  their  conversation,  for  Captain 
Courtney  could  say  no  more.  It  was 
evident  Mr.  George  evaded  any  ex- 
planation of  who  he  was,  or  what 
were  his  future  prospects  in  life ;  and 
Captain  Courtney  had  too  much  deli- 
cacy to  wish  to  penetrate  what  appeared 
a  secret. 

Mrs.  Fielding  and  Louisa  soon  aftei^ 
Jeft  the  room.  Captain  Courtney  told 
them  Mr.  George  would  join  them, 
as  he  must  himself  go  out  on  business, 
for  an  hour  or  two  **  but  I  am  sure," 
he  continued,  "  the  ladies  will  entertain 
you.  Louisa  you  must  play  to  Mr. 
George;  let  him  hear  the  last  piece 
of  music  I  so  much  admired."  Mr. 
George  was  highly  pleased  with  this 
promised  gratification;  hq  felt  the  great 
preference  conferred  on  him,  and  his 
manner  evinced  that  he  did  so! 
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Captain  Courtney  had  hired  a  very 
tolerable  instrument  for  his  daughter; 
and  Mr.  George,  who  had  a  scientific 
knowledge  of  music,  listened  with 
delight,  whilst  her  rapid  finger,  accom- 
panied  by  true  taste,  ran  over  the 
keys. 

Mrs.  Fielding  was  not  the  least 
pleased  of  the  party ;  she  was  passion- 
ately fond  of  music,  and  sat  fixed  in 
enthusiastic  attention;  so  completely 
was  she  absorbed  in  her  own  feelings, 
that  she  did  not  observe  how  much 
Mr.  George  appeared  enamoured. 

Music,  at  all  times,  softens  the 
mind ;  it  is  a  key  to  the  feelings,  and, 
if  possible,  that  friendship  could  be 
exalted,  its  power  would  do  so  ;  for  it 
inspires  the  warrior  with  fresh  courage, 
and  fixes  a  soft  fetter  on  the  mind 
of  the  lover,  that  sinks  to  the  heart. 
How  often  does  a  tune  remind  us 
of  departed  friends?  How  often  does 
it  recall  to  our  minds  days  never  to 
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return,  or  thought  of,  without  regret  ? 
But  the  meltmg  lay  takes  from  its 
bitterness,  and  gives  to  the  recollection 
a  delight  most  soothing ! 

The  time  of  Captain  Courtney's 
absence  appeared  shorter  than  he  said  it 
would,  so  pleasantly  had  they  been 
occupied. 
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CHAP.  VIIL 

On  Captain  Courtney's  return,  he  said 
he  had  good  news  to  communicate; 
that  his  ship  would  very  soon  go  into 
<Iock,  and  he  hoped  shortly  after  to  be 
able  to  visit  Somersetshire.  Mr. 
George's  countenance  lost  its  vivacity  ; 
he  should  soon  lose  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  Louisa ;  he  was  not  prepared  for 
this,  and  could  but  ill  disguise  his 
chagrin.  Captain  Courtney  thought 
they  might  get  off  in  three  or  four 
days;  and  hoped  whilst  they  remained, 
Mr.  George  would  be  as  much  with 
them  as  possible.  '*  Duty,"  he  said, 
'^  he  knew,  would  occupy  him  a  good 
deal,  but  they  must  contrive  to  have 
the  pleasure  of  his  company." 

The  more  Captain  Courtney  saw  of 


THE   officer's    DAUGHTER.     117 

this  young  man,  the  more  he  was 
pleased  with  him  :  he  had  a  fine  under- 
standing, which,  it  was  evident,  had 
been  much  improved;  and  when  he 
left  them,  Captain  Courtney  was  loud 
in  his  praises,  expressing  his  astonish- 
ment that  he  appeared  in  obscurity. 

The  commendation  her  father  be- 
stowed on  this  object,  aheady  in 
her  opinion  so  delightful,  added 
fuel  to  the  flame  that  was  already 
kindled  in  the  bosom  of  Louisa,  and 
she  retired  to  rest,  deeply  regretting 
she  was  so  soon  to  lose  the  society 
of  one  she  so  much  admired.  She 
feared  there  would  be  hardly  time  now* 
to  sit  for  her  picture;  but  on  mention- 
ing this  to  her  father,  the  next  day, 
he  declared  he  would  not  leave  the 
place  until  it  was  finished.  He  had 
yet,  he  said,  a  great  many  things  to 
do,  and  he  would  prolong  the  time, 
rather  than  give  up   the  satisfaction 
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of  having  her  likeness ;  it  was  what  he 
had  long  wished  for,  and  he  would  not 
now  lose  so  good  an  opportunity: 
it  would  be  cruel  too,  were  she  to  dis- 
appoint the  woman. 

**  You  must,  my  love,"  said  Cap- 
tain Courtney,  '*  fulfil  your  promise  to 
her  ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  make  her 
some  offer  of  assistance." 

Louisa  said,  she  would  do  as  he 
desired,  and  immediately  went  to  sit 
for  her  picture.  She  found  the  fair 
artist  busily  employed  in  her  occu- 
pation ;  she  arose  v/ith  native  elegance 
to  receive  her,  and  thanked  her  for 
coming. 

Much  pleased  with  her  manner, 
Louisa  entered  into  conversation^  and 
soon  found  her  mind  was  of  a  superior 
class ;  it  was  evident  she  was  un- 
happy, for  every  thing  she  said  had 
a  plaintive  tendency.  Louisa  wished 
to  offer  her  services,  but  she  did  not 
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know  in  what  language  to  convey 
them  ;  for  there  was  a  retiring  delicacy 
that  made  her  fearful  to  oiFend,  when 
she  wished  only  to  comfort. 

True  feeling  has  a  timidity  svhen 
conferring  a  favour,  and  it  is  that 
gives  it  value ;  a  benefit  bestowed 
with  a  strong  confidence  of  superior 
advantages,  loses  half  its  effect;  a 
mind  of  sensibility  would  weep  out 
its  existence,  rather  than  be  relieved  in 
tliat  way. 

I  will  not,  thought  Louisa,  offer  any 
thing  till  my  last  visit ;  her  gratitude 
then  will  not  overpower  me ;  it  will  not 
throw  a  restraint  on  our  conversation, 
and  by  that  means  deprive  me  of  the 
pleasure  I  derive  from  it :  for  she  felt 
more  than  ever  pleased  with  this  in- 
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She  told  her  father,  at  dinner, 
that  she  had,  in  part,  complied  with  his 
wishes ;  and  that  her  picture  was  to  be 
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finished  as  soon  as  possible.  "  I  am," 
she  said,  "  more  interested  than  ever, 
about  the  poor  creature  who  is  taking 
it!" 

*'  Have  you,  my  love,"  asked  Cap- 
tain Courtney,  *^  offered  herany  assist- 
ance?" 

Louisa  said  she  had  not;  she 
found,  when  conversing  with  her,  she 
wanted  resolution,  and  feared  to  hurt 
her  feelings  by  supposing  her  in 
distress. 

"  I  allow  for  your  delicacy  f  replied 
her  father,  '*  it  is  not  always  easy  to 
confer  a  favour,  so  as  to  have  it  pro- 
perly understood,  but  we  must,  my 
child,  always  be  active  in  our  virtues; 
the  tenderness  of  our  own  feelings  can 
nev^r  excuse  a  supineness  to  the  wants 
of  others." 

Louisa  owned  her  father  was  in  the 
right;  indeed  he  was  her  oracle  and 
guide  on  all  occasions ;  it  was  true  she 
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"did  not  want  this  rejoroof;  gentle  as  it 
was,  it  had  fall  force,  and  she  Mas 
anxious  for  the  next  day  to  arrive, 
that  the  error  might  be  corrected. 
On  going  as  before,  to  sit  for  her 
picture,  she  found  the  poor  creature 
so  unwell,  that  she  begged  she  would 
not  attempt  to  do  any  thing  that 
day. 

"  It  will  not  hurt  me,  madam,"  she 
replied,  *  *  I  am  now  become  used  to 
my  occupation ;  at  first,  indeed,"  and 
her  eyes  iiMed  with  tears,  /'it  was 
irksome  to  me ;  but  it  is  now  become  a 
pleasure  as  well  as  support  1" 

'^  Although  I  am  about  to  leave 
this  place,"  said  Louisa,  *'  I  will  not 
hurry  you,  but  allow  whatever  time 
you  require  to  finish  my  picture;  but 
you  must  suffer  me  to  pay  you  for  it 
directly" — 

*  *  By  no  means,  madam ;  I  will 
complete  my   work  before   I  receive 
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your  reward.  But  you  are  going! 
How  sorry  am  I  to  hear  that,  for  your 
kindness  has  been  soothing,  most  con- 
soling to  me !  Oh  !  were  it  possible 
my  sorrows  could  be  relieved; — you 
seem  a  guardian  angel  sent  to  alleviate 
them;  but  they  are  past  cure!" 

As  she  uttered  this,  her  countenance 
displayed  strong  traits  of  affliction. 
Louisa  thought  this  the  moment  to 
offer  her  assistance!  *' If,"  she  said, 
*'  any  distress,  of  a  pecuniary  nature, 
is  now  hanging  over  you,  I  have  the 
power  and  inclination  to  serve  you!" — 

**  Ah!  no,  madam,  I  have  no  wants 
of  the  kind  you  imagine ;  I  am  unfor- 
tunate, but  I  have  become  so  by  my 
own  imprudence:  you  see  before  you, 
an  outcast  from  her  family,  an  im- 
prudent, but  repentant  sufferer.  If  I 
stood  in  need  of  any  assistance,  never 
did  I  see  a  creature  I  should  so  little 
hesitate  applying  to  as  yourself!      My 
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disease  is  seated  in  my  mind;  it  preys 
on,  and  consumes  my  frame:  I  must 
not  excite  your  pity  for  I  do  not 
deserve  it.  I  am  not  at  liberty  now  to 
divulge  my  story,  but  I  will  not 
impose  on  goodness  like  yours.  I 
have,"  she  continued,  **  one  sincere 
friend,  an  uncle,  who  promises  me 
support,  and  I  expect  him  soon  from 
the  East  Indies. 

**  I  shall  be  delighted,"  said  Louisa, 
'*  to  hear  of  your  restored  happiness, 
and  will  leave  you  my  address,  if  you 
will  take  the  trouble  to  inform  me 
of  it." 

*'  Ah  I  would  my  happiness  could 
be  restored  !  But  I  am  unworthy  your 
tenderness."  Her  voice  faltered  as  she 
spoke;  the  humbled  look  proclaimed 
her  a  penitent,  even  if  she  had  been 
guilty;  and  the  liberal,  gentle  mind  of 
Louisa  Courtney,  was  softened  by  the 
strong  marks  of  contrition  that  ap- 
g2 
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pcared  on  the  care-worn  countenance 
of  the  form,  bending  with  weakness 
that  stood  before  her ;  and  the  friendly 
shake  of  the  hand  of  Louisa,  when  she 
left  the  room,  proved  that  she  under- 
stood and  felt  for  her  situation.  She 
left  the  poor  creature  overcome  by 
a  sense  of  her  kindness. 

Mrs.  Fielding  had  promised  to  call 
for  her,  but  not  being  arrived,  she 
waited  in  the  parlour  belonging  to  the 
woman  of  the  house,  as  she  did  not  like 
to  stay  longer  with  the  invalid,  seeing 
her  so  much  agitated.  She  remarked 
to  the  woman  that  her  lodger  seemed 
very  ill. 

**  She  is,  indeed,  madam;  I  fear  she 
is  going  very  fast,  and  I  grieve  for  her, 
she  is  so  gentle,  so  good  !" 

'*  Has  she  been  long  ill,"  asked 
Louisa  ? 

"  Always  weak  madam,  and  com- 
plaining ever  since  she  came  to   me. 
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which  W3.S  nearly  a  twelvemonth  since. 
She  has,  I  understand,  a  brother  in  tJie 
army,  and  an  uncle  just  coming  from 
abroad;  she  expected  to  meet  them 
here,  when  she  first  came,  and  I  think 
the  disappointment  affected  her  very 
much;  I  often  catch  her  in  tears  !'* 

*'  I  hope,"  said  Louisa,  "  you  will 
pay  her  every  attention  in  your  power, 
do  not  let  her  want  for  any  thing  ;  I 
will  satisfy  you  for  any  expense  and 
trouble  you  may  be  at  1" 

"  I  will  take  care  of  her,  madam, 
as  I  before  told  the  gentleman,  who, 
I  presume,  is  your  brother." 

*'  What,*'  said  Louisa,  **  has  any 
gentleman  spoken  to  you  about  her? 
Yes,  madam  ;  that  handsome  young 
gentleman,  that  came  with  you  the 
first  time  you  called  ;  he  has  been  here 
this  morning,  and  given  me  a  charge 
to  take  care  of  my  lodger.  I  suppose,, 
madam,   he  is   your    brother,   for  he 
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expressed  his  wishes  in  the  same  kind 
manner." 

^VOh  !  no/'  repHed  Louisa;  **  deep- 
ly blushing  and  hesitating — he  is  not 
my  brother;  but  pray  what  did  he 
say?" 

"  Every  thing,  madam,  that  was 
kind  and  considerate ;  he  even  offered 
me  a  sum  of  money  to  contribute 
to  her  comfort,  but  I  would  not  take 
it,  for  I  am  liberally  rewarded  by 
my  lodger;  and  if  not,  her  kind  man- 
ner would  ensure  my  attention;  her 
face  is  all  innocence,  and  yet  from  her 
conduct,  you  would  suppose  her  a 
penitent ;  but,  as  I  often  say  to  my 
husband,  if  ^/?e  has  any  thing  to  repent 
of,  what  will  become  of  me,  who  am  not 
half  so  good  r" 

The  honest  praise,  of  the  worthy 
woman,  was  a  strong  proof  to  Louisa 
that  the  object  was  deserving;  and  she 
quiUed  the  house  when  Mrs.  Fielding 
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called  for  her,  deeply  impressed  witli 
compassion  for  the  suffering  creature 
she  left  behind. 

When  they  reached  their  lodgings, 
Mrs.  Fielding  went  to  her  room  to 
make  preparations  for  their  journey, 
Avhich,  she  thought,  would  not  be 
long  deferred. 

Louisa  remained  some  time  by 
herself,  ruminating  on  all  that  had 
happened ;  she  was  pleased  with  the 
conduct  of  Mr.  George ;  he  had  com- 
passionated the  poor  artist  as  much 
as  she  had  done;  his  feelings  were 
in  unison  with  her  own ;  it  was  an 
enchanting  idea  that  banished  every 
other,  and  whilst  indulging  it,  he 
entered ! 

"  Alone,  Miss  Courtney,  and  ab- 
sorbed in  reflection,"  he  exclaimed  : 
"  Ah  !  could  I  but  know  the  happy 
subject !" 

"  It  is   not,"    replied  Louisa,   **  a 
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happy  subject  that  now  occupies  my 
mind,  for  I  have  been  thinking  of  the 
poor  woman  who  is  taking  my  hke- 
ncss;  I  feel  deeply  mterested  about 
her." 

**  And  so  do  I,"  said  Mr.  George; 
'^  a  female  in  distress,  calls  for  the 
compassion  of  every  man.  I  will  not 
say  '  That  to  their  changes,'  but  to 
their  weakness,  *  half  their  charms 
they  owe;'  for  surely  their  helplessness 
gives  a  touching  claim  on  our  feelings 
and  support.  Ev^n,  Miss  Courtney, 
should  this  object  prove  unworthy, 
she  demands  our  best  services,  for  she 
appears  alone  and  unprotected  in  the 
world." 

"I  think  so,  indeed,"ans\vcred  Louisa; 
"  and  for  that  reason  I  pity  her;  but 
I  found  this  morning  I  was  not  lin- 
gular, your  kindness  had  preceded 
mine." 

"  Say  not  so,"  he  replied,   '*  your 
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pity  first  kindled  the  sentiment  in  my 
bosom ;  it  was  sufficient  that  you 
wished  to  have  her  comforted  and 
relieved,  for  me  to  attempt  it;  and 
I  could  tliink  of  no  other  way  than 
speaking  to  the  woman  she  lodges 
with.  And  valued  for  ever  be  the 
idea,  since  it  was  seconded  by  Miss 
Courtney  !" 

Louisa  was  about  to  reply,  when 
Mrs.  Fielding  entered  the  room. 

Captain  Courtney  soon  joined  them  ; 
he  was  delighted  to  find  Mr.  George 
made  one  of  the  party;  personal  atten- 
tion to  him  was  all  he  had  in  his  power 
now  to  show. 

The  day  was  passed  in  that  sort 
of  reciprocal  communication  and  enjoy- 
ment, that  leaves  the  Iieart  nothing* 
to  wish  for. 

Louisa  sat  the  accustomed  number 
of  times  for  her  picture,  and  every  in» 
terview  added  to  the  interest  the  artist 
G  3 
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had  at  first  inspired.  It  was  at  length 
finished,  and  she  cahed  to  take  it  with 
her.  The  woman  of  the  house  opened 
the  door,  and  begged  she  would  come 
in:  '*  I  am  desired,  madam,  to  tell  you, 
that  your  picture  is  nearly  finished; 
but  ^I rs.  Murray  wishes  you  to  loolv  at 
it  and  give  your  opinion,  before  you 
take  it  away." 

Louisa  assented,  and  entered  the 
small  parlour,  where  she  had  been 
accustomed  to  sit.  She  contemplated 
her  own  picture  v/ith  much  satisfaction, 
as  it  appeared  to  be  finished  in  the  first 
style,  but  her  attention  was  soon  drawn 
off  from  this  selfish  gratification ;  for 
next  to  her  own  portrait,  was  an 
elegant  half-length  one,  habited  as  a 
minstrel,  with  the  well-known  beautiful 
face  of  Mr.  George;  Louisa  could  not 
mistake  it,  for  tiie  likeness  was  most 
striking :  the  bewitching  mouth,  the 
speaking   eye,    were   iaitlifully   reprc- 
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sented.  The  figure  appeared  to  be 
exactly  dressed  like  the  minstrel  that 
so  much  charmed  her  at  the  masquer- 
ade :  one  hand  gracefully  supported 
his  harp,  whilst  in  the  other  he  held 
a  mask,  which  almost  convinced  her  he 
must  be  the  same  interesting  character; 
it  could  be  no  other! 

When  she  recollected  his  voice,  it 
appeared  to  confirm  it;  and  gazing 
intently  on  the  picture,  she  exclaimed : 
*'0h !  what  a  perfi^ct  copy  of  features  so 
lovely !  Ah  !  why  may  I  not  add  so 
beloved  !  Why  does  any  mystery  cloud 
the  charming  original?  Would  that  I 
could  remove  it,  then  would  I  gaze 
unrestrained  on  the  dear,  faithful,  le- 
semblance  of  an  object  so  highly 
valued!" 
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CHAP.  IX. 

Sue  remained  lost  in  perplexity.  If^ 
indeed,  lie  was  the  same  who  had  per- 
sonated tlic  character  of  the  minstrel, 
at  the  masquerade,  wliy  not  own  it,  as 
he  would,  by  that  means,  still  more 
effectually  secure  an  interest  in  her 
heart.  But,  perhaps,  he  did  not  wish 
to  do  so  ;  he  might  love  another  ;  the 
attention  he  paid  her,  might  arise  from 
his  situation  with  her  father;  and  she 
would  tear  herself  from  his  resem- 
blance; still  she  held  it,  and  hearing 
a  gentle  stir  behind  her,  turned  round, 
and  saw  the  man  she  had  been  so 
incautiously  praising ! 

He  had  entered  the  room  unper- 
ceived,  and  was  about  to  withdraw,  but 
seeing  his  plan  had  succeeded,  having 
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purposely  bribed  the  woman  of  the 
lodging  to  place  his  picture  there,  and 
seeing  that  picture  fondly  recognized 
by  the  woman  he  adored,  and  hearing 
her  address  to  it,  his  attention  was 
awakened ;  few  men  would  have  been 
proof  against  the  dangerous  tempta- 
tion ;  is  there  one  that  would  not  have 
listened  to  the  soliloquy,  and  after 
liaving  so  listened,  would  not  have  felt 
enraptured? 

Louisa  started,  and  without  knowing 
what  she  said,  uttered  his  name. 

No  sooner  did  he  find  he  was  dis- 
covered, than  throwing  himself  at  her 
feet,  he  exclaimed:  *'  Pardon!  Oh  1 
graciously  pardon  this  intrusion!  Do 
more,  realize  by  your  smiles,  my  fond 
hopes!"  Then  tenderly  grasping  her 
hand,  he  continued:  "  Do  not  kill  me 
by  saying  the  whole  was  an  illusion, 
but  bless  me  with  a  confirmation  of 
my  heart's  ardent  wishes  !" 
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Louisa  did  not  answer,  for  surprise 
had  fixed  her  in  speechless  agony  to 
the  spot,  when,  rising  from  the  posture 
he  had  thrown  himself  into,  with  an  air 
of  pride  in  his  deportment,  that  made 
him  still  more  interesting,  he  con- 
tinued: '*  I  see  how  it  is,  you  love 
another;  and  his  image  reigned  in  your 
mind,  whilst  I  vainly  hoped  you  were 
sweetly  addressing  mine !  Oh !  wretch- 
ed, miserable  delusion !  But  what  right 
had  I  to  hope  ? 

"  I  will  leave  you,  madam,  since 
you  will  not  deign  to  answer  me;  but 
know  that  I  loved  you  from  the  mo- 
ment I  first  saw  you,  which  was  at  the 
masquerade,  in  Dublin.  I  was  then 
obliged  to  fly  your  presence,  but  it  was 
of  no  avail;  for  still  faithful  memory 
dwelt  on  your  perfections,  but  a  fatal 
promise  sealed  my  lips,  and  it  must  be 
still  held  sacred !  yet,  though  shrouded 
in  mystery,  have  pity  on  the  minstrel; 
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on  him  who  now  sues  for  your  notice, 
I  would  say  love  !  In  mercy,  do  not  pre- 
serve such  an  unkind,  unfeeHng  silence ! 
— But  I  will  no  longer  distress  you  by 
my  presence ; — cruel  Miss  Courtney  ! 

He  was  leaving  the  room  in  the 
utmost  agitation;  when  Louisa,  hold- 
ing out  her  hand  to  him,  exclaimed: 
"  Call  me  not  cruel,  sir ;  think  me  not 
unfeeling,  you  must  allow  something 
for  my  perfect  astonishment." 

"  Is  that  all,"  replied  Mr.  George, 
'•  does  not  indifference  seal  your  lips? 
Oh!  by  that  sweet  smile  I  see  it  does 
not!    Now  am  I  blessed  indeed!" 

He  felt  with  the  keenest  sensibility, 
and  his  transition,  from  dreadful  sus- 
pence  to  perfect  delight,  was  mstanta- 
neous.  **  Ah!  favour  me,"  he  rap- 
turously exclaimed,  "  with  your  appro- 
bation ;  and  the  time  will  soon  come 
\vhen  I  may  fondly,  aad  proudly,  de- 
clare my  sentiments  to  Captain  Court- 
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ney;  and,"  taking  her  hand/' only  own 
that  I  am  not  indifferent  to  you ;  would 
those  sweet  lips  but  pronounce  the 
name  of  love,  my  cup  of  happiness 
would  be  full!  Say;  Oh!  say;  may 
I  construe  your  silence  into  consent  ?" 

Louisa  raised  her  eyes,  blushed,  and 
trembled;  but  she  did  not  withdraw 
her  hand. 

'^  I  see,''  he  said,  "  you  do  not  hate 
me."  ''  Hate  you,  Mr.  George,"  she 
replied,  **  am  I  not  bound  to  esteem, 
to  bless  the  preserver  of  my  life?"  '^  Ah ! 
then  you  will  allow  me  to  hope,  and 
suppose,  that  the  dear  address  to  my 
likeness,  was  all  my  own!"  Then 
taking  the  picture,  (which  Louisa  had 
replaced  when  she  saw  him)  **  Insen- 
sible transcript  of  my  features,"  he  ex- 
claimed, ''  go  to  her  bosom,  and  never 
may  you  be  torn  from  it!" 

Louisa,  alarmed  by  the  impetuosity 
and  very  impassioned  manner  of  his 
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giving  her  the  picture,  passively  re- 
ceived it. 

*^  Happy  confirmation  of  my  hopes," 
lie  continued ;  '*  keep  it  for  ever,  and 
be  assured  the  original  shall  never 
prove  unworthy  your  regard!" 

At  that  moment  the  door  opened, 
and  Mrs.  Fielding  made  her  appear- 
ance. 

Louisa,  confused,  not  knowing  what 
she  was  about,  absolutely  placed  the 
picture  in  her  bosom  ;  a  consciousness 
of  true  passion,  always  creates  diffidence 
that  leads  to  concealment ;  Louisa  felt 
she  could  not  teil  the  whole  of  what 
had  happened,  and  therefore  she  sup- 
pressed it  altogether  ;  determining  on 
returning  the  picture  the  next  day. 

When  by  herself,  she  was  deeply 
occupied  in  reflecting  on  all  that  had 
passed ;  and  found  infinite  satisfaction 
in  knowing  she  was  beloved  by  him 
she  so  much  admired* 


ISS    THE    officer's    DAUGHTER. 

When  examining  her  heart,  she  felt 
more  than  ever  convinced,  that  the 
preference  she  had  felt  for  Mr.  Morrice 
was  not  love ;  the  parting  from  him 
had  certainly  been  painful  to  her,  from 
local  circumstances  and  events;  but 
how  different  were  her  feehngs  now-^ 
all  was  rapture  and  delight.  She  looked 
at  the  loved  picture  again  and  again ; 
and  although  she  felt  that  to  keep  it 
in  her  possession,  would  be  a  high  gratii- 
fication,  yet  determined  on  returning  it. 

Attention  to  propriety  often  appears 
to  curtail  some  of  our  pleasures,  but  the 
restriction  should  not  be  lamented  ;  the 
admirable  rules  of  society  are  well  cal- 
culated to  correct  the  bad  propensities 
of  human  nature,  and  vicious  must 
that  disposition  be,  that  cannot  con- 
form to  them;  order  is  as  necessary  in 
the  moral  world,  as  in  the  planetary 
system;  without  its  dominion  Chaos 
would  come  again  ;  indeed  it  appeared 
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already  to  reign  in  the  mind  of  Louisa, 
for  the  struggle  was  so  great  between 
prudence  and  inclination,  she  was  at  a 
loss  to  decide! 

But  not  long  did  she  remain  undeter- 
mined; placing  the  picture  carefully 
in  a  drawer,  she  locked  it  up,  that  she 
might  not  be  tempted  to  look  at  it 
again,  until  she  returned  it  to  its  owner, 
which  she  resolved  on  taking  the  first 
opportunity  of  doing ;  this  opportunity 
she  wished  for,  yet  dreaded.  She 
thought  it  probable  Mr.  George  would 
declare  his  passion  to  her  father,  but  in 
this  she  was  disappointed. 

Having  a  general  invitation,  he  visit- 
ed them  as  before;  it  was  evident  he 
wanted  to  speak  with  her  alone,  his 
eyes  proclaimed  the  agitation  of  his 
mind,  whilst  his  faltering  tongue  and 
devoted  attention,  denoted  the  tender- 
ness of  his  passion;    but  the  moment 
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he  wished,  did  not  offer,  for  Captain 
Courtney  and  Mrs.  Fielding  were  ge- 
nerally  present,  and  his  constrained  and 
embarrassed  air,  proved  to  Louisa  this 
annoyed  him;  as,  indeed,  it  did  her, 
for  his  picture  still  remained  in  her 
possession. 

A  few  days  past  in  this  manner, 
agitating  to  both;  Captain  Courtney 
arranged  every  thing  for  his  journey,, 
and  vfaited  only  for  Admiralty  leave  to 
go  into  Somersetshire.  The  moment 
it  arrived,  he  determined  on  setting  off 
the  next  day ;  this  was,  indeed,  a. shock 
to  Louisa. 

*'  So  soon,  Sir,"  she  said?  '^  I 
must  then  immediately  get  my  pic- 
ture." 

*'  Do  my  love,"  replied  her  father;. 
"  you    can    go    for  it   this  morning. 
I  have,"  he  continued,   ^Mesired  Mr. 
George  to  dine  with  us  to-day;  Imust 
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again  urge  my  wish  of  serving  him,  for 
I  feel  deeply  the  weight  of  the  obliga- 
tions we  are  under  to  him." 

Mrs.  Fielding  went  with  Louisa  to 
get  her  miniature;  she  could  not  see 
the  poor  woman,  who  was  confined  to 
her  bed,  but  left  a  handsome  sum  with 
a  most  conciliating  kind  note,  entreat- 
ing her  to  accept  more  than  her  charge 
as  a  testimony  of  her  regard. 

When  they  returned  home,  Mrs. 
Fielding  went  to  her  room  to  make 
some  necessary  preparations  for  their 
journey. 

Louisa  was  left  alone  in  the  parlour, 
and  shortly  after  Mr.  George  came  in. 
Expecting  him  at  dinner,  she  had 
hroiight  the  picture  to  return  to  hmi. 
With  a  deep  blush,  she  said — '*  When 
you  left  this  in  my  possession,  Sir,  I 
was  so  much  surprised,  that  1  really 
Avas  not  mistress  of  myself;  and  have 
wished  for  an  opportunity  of  returning 
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it  to  you."  Then  offering  the  picture: 
"  Never,"  he  cried,  **  will  I  receive 
it : — Oh !  Miss  Courtney,  be  not  fasti- 
dious, do  not  torture  a  heart  that  adores 
you;  be  assured  in  retaining  this,  you 
do  not  disgrace  .yourself.  I  got  the 
woman  of  the  house  to  place  it  in  your 
way,  for  I  could,  in  no  other  manner, 
so  well  explain  myself;  imagine  my 
rapture,  when  I  heard  you  addressing 
it; — confirm  my  happiness,  and  keep  it 
forever!  Oh!  never  shall  the  original 
prove  undeserving  the  happy  prefer- 
ence ;  It  was  taken  on  purpose  for  you ; 
I  intended  that  it  should  remind  you 
of  a  scene,  which,  by  me,  will  ever  be 
remembered ! 

*'Oh!  never,"  he  continued,  *^  shall 
I  forget  the  first  moment  I  saw  you ; 
wdien,  with  your  mask  in  your  hand, 
your  beautiful  face  was  rendered  still 
more  lively,  by  the  sweet  confusion 
that  overspread  it ! 
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"  If  you  recollect,  the  minstrel  led 
you  to  your  party !" 

**  I  do,  indeed,  remember  it,"  said 
Louisa;  **  and  much  did  I  wish  to  find 
out  who  you  were/' 

"  Ah  !"  he  replied,  "  could  I  then 
have  discovered  myself,  you  would  not 
now  think  me  unworthy  !" 

**  It  is  not  possible/'  said  Louisa, 
**  that  I  should  ever  think  you  un- 
worthy ;  but  my  father  is  ignorant  of 
what  has  passed  1" 

"  A  little  time  longer/'  said  Mr. 
George,  **  will  only  be  necessary  to 
keep  him  so;  a  few  months  and  all 
may  be  discovered :  there  is  a  mystery 
attending  me,  but  it  is  not  a  disgraceful 
one.  Suffer  me  to  live  in  your  me- 
mory 1" 

Louisa  felt  subdued,  her  heart  readily 
assented;  so  feelingly,  so  innocently 
did  she  converse,  that  she  soon  artlessly 
betrayed  the  tender  interest  she  felt. 


144    THE  officer's  daughter, 

Mr.  George  appreciated  all  she  said, 
and  cherished  the  fond  idea  that  was  to 
make  him  happy  or  miserable  for  life  ! 

Happiness  at  this  moment  predomi* 
nated,  and  the  full  tide  of  pleasure  bore 
down  every  lesser  consideration  ! 

Louisa  expressed  her  surprise  that  she 
had  never  seen  him  in  Dublin,  after  the 
masquerade. — 

That,  he  said,  should  be  accounted 
for,  when  he  came  to  a  full  explana- 
tion of  his  circumstances,  which  he  on- 
ly waited  for  letters  to  be  able  to 
do. 

*'  Your  sudden  departure,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  deprives  me  of  this  satisfac- 
tion now;  but  if  you,  dear  Miss  Court- 
ney, will  have  confidence  in  me,  never 
shall  you  repent  it." 

He  then  told  her  that  after  learning 
who  she  was,  he  determined  on  getting 
on  board  her  father's  ship,  which  he 
succeeded  in  doing  when  he  was  in  the 
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Downs.  *^  What  was  my  delight,"  he 
continueJ,  "  when  I  heard  you  were 
expected;  but  how  can  I  explain  my 
sensations,  when  I  saw  you  enter  the 
ship?  A'fy  admiration  of  you  encreased 
every  hour;  and  it  is  now  established 
never  to  be  conquered!" 


VOL.  y.ii.  H 
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CHAP.  X. 

So  much  were  they  both  engrossed, 
that  the  servant  told  tlicm  twice,  dinner 
■waited,  before  they  heard  the  sum- 
mons !  • 

"  Well,"  said  Captain  Courtney,  as 
thty  entered,  ''  1  have  settled  every 
thinir,  and  we  will  ^o  tlic  first  sta^-e  to- 
morrovv^;  but  I  must  wait  till  tlie  ]}0st 
comes  in,  we  will  tlierefore  take  an 
early  dinner,  before  we  go.  I  have 
mentioned  to  the  first  lieutenant,  Mr. 
George,  that  you  will  not  go  on  board 
till  we  are  grne.  The  preserver  of  my 
child's  life  demands  a  superior  prefer- 
ence fram  me;  indeed  it  is  the  only 
opportunity  you  v.  ill  allow  me  of  repay- 
ing, or  rather  acknowledging  my  obh- 
gation.     lint  I    trust,  Sir,   \\hen  1  re- 
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turn,  you  will  put  it  in  my  power  to 
serve  you." 

In  answer  to  Captain  Courtney*s 
grateful  acknowledgments,  Mr.  George 
said,  common  humanity  w^ould  have 
induced  him  to  have  done  the  same  for 
any  fellow-creature;  but  Miss  Court- 
ney in  danger — where  was  there  a  man, 
but  would  have  risked  his  life,  to  save 
hers?  ''  Your  thanks  overpay  me,  sir, 
for  I  have  been  supremely  rcv/arded 
by  Miss  Courtney's  notice." 

Captain  Courtney  was  pleased  v/itli 
the  energy  of  his  manner;  it  never,  for 
a  moment,  struck  him,  that  the  ardour 
of  his  expressions  was  encreased  by 
love.  Captain  Courtney  still  would 
not  give  up  his  point ;  but  when  he 
talked  of  interest  and  advancement  in 
the  navy,  Mr.  George  seemed  scarcely 
to  attend  to  him ;  his  eyes  were  fixed 
en  Louisa — there  was  but  one  reward, 
he  thought,   worth  sohciting  for;  and 
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]ie  told  Captain  Courtney  that  when  he 
liad  the  honour  of  seeing  him  again, 
he  would  point  out  a  way  in  which  he 
could  serve  b.im. 

This  quieted  the  good-hearted  anx- 
iety of  his  Captain,  and  the  day  was 
past  as  pleasantly  as  it  was  possible  for 
two  lingers  to  feel,  or  appear,  who  were 
on  the  eve  of  being  separated. 

When  Mr.  Georoe  came  to  them  the 
next  day,  Louisa  had  again  the  satis- 
faction of  a  lo]]g  conversation  with 
him  ;  he  told  her  that  tl^.e  picture  was  . 
not  taken,  as  slie  had  supposed,  by  the 
person  wlio  painted  hers;  that  it  liad 
been  done  some  time,  with  an  idea  of 
sending  it  to  her,  but  many  circum- 
stances liad  prevented  him. 

*'  If,"  he  said,  "  you  ha\e  noticed 
the  style  it  is  painted  in,  you  must 
admire  it,  for  with  all  tlie  advantages 
of  a  half  length  picture,  it  is  just  as 
small  as  a  miniature." 
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Louisa  allowed  the  superiority  of  its 
finishing-;  the  niinstrers  hat,  the  cloak 
and  staff,  were  perceptihle,  though  all 
represented  on  a  small  scale.  She  de- 
clared it  was  the  hest  finished  likeness 
she  had  ever  seen. 

He  still  entreated  her  to  keep  it,  hut 
she  declared  it  would  he  repugnant 
to  her  feelings,  unknown  to  her  father; 
that  having  kept  what  had  past,  a 
secret  from  him,  was  contrary  to  her 
ideas  of  propriety. 

*'  If,"  said  Mr.  George,  '*'  I  could 
properly  declare  myself  to  Captain 
Courtney,  this  moment  v;ould  I  do  so; 
but  that  is  at  present  impossible!  Olil 
Miss  Courtney,  rely  on  my  love  and 
truth;   I  ask  no  more!" 

Louisa's  manner  soon  convinced  him 
that  she  was  inclined  to  trust  to  both. 
Fain  would  he  have  stopped  the  mo- 
ments that  flew  too  rapidly  along,  and 
hastened  the  period  of  their  separation; 
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The  porter  came  in  to  say  every 
thing  was  ready  for  tlieir  departure. 

Mr.  George  started  from  his  seat, 
paced  the  room,  but  could  not  speak  I 

Louisa,  not  less  agitated,  tried  to 
tlisguise  her  feelings  when  she  bid  him 
adieu  1 

Captain  Courtney  took  the  soft  trem- 
bling hand  of  his  daughter,  and  pre- 
senting it  to  Mr.  George:  *'  I  am  sure 
my  Louisa,  you  must  feel  great  regret 
at  bidding  the  preserver  of  your  life 
farewell!  But  we  will  not  be  melan- 
choly at  parting,  for  I  hope  we  shall 
all  meet  soon  again." 

*'  Heaven  grant  it,"'  replied  Mi. 
George,  with  increased  aniiuation; 
"  for  until  the  return  of  the  dehghtfui 
hours  I  have  so  lately  enjoyed,  all  nature 
■will  appear  to  me  a  dreary  blank;"  and 
turnino-  to  Louisa — 

*'  Ah!  Miss  Courtney,"  he  exclaim- 
^d,   '*  how  can  it  be  otherwise?" 
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Captain  Courtney  was  at  this  vao- 
ment  calicd  out  of  the  room,  and  Mr. 
George  still  held  Louisa's  hand  in  his; 
he  pre>sed  it  to  his  lips,  to  his  lieart; 
in  doing*  which  his  scaidino-  tears  fell  on 
tliehand  he  tenderly  retained  ;  the  hriny 
drops  conveyed  voiames  of  feehng  and 
soft  intelligence  to  the  niind  of  her  for 
Avhoni  they  felL 

Captain  Courtney  returned  to  hand 
them  into  the  carriage,  and  he  joined 
Mrs,  Fieldino'  in  takino-  a  most  iTiendly> 
leave  of  Mr.  George. 

Louisa,  trembling,  muttered  some- 
thing which  no  one  could  understand, 
but  it  was  not  inexplicable  to  Mr. 
George;  wdio  felt  gratiiied  by  her 
apparent  embarrassment. 

With  eager  eyes  he  followed  tlie 
last  glimpse  of  the  carriage,  wliilst  the 
heavy  roll  of  its  wheels,  kept  him  for 
some  time  in  breathless  attention  at  the 
door;    when  recollecting  himself,    he 
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returned  to  the  room  they  had  quitted, 
seated  himself  in  the  same  chair  Louisa 
liad  been  sitting  on,  sipped  the  drop  of 
Avine  she  had  left  in  her  glass,  which  he 
considered  nectar !  For  worlds-  would 
lie  not  ])ave  been  disturbed! 

Tiie  door  opened,  and  he  felt  in- 
clined to  throw  the  whole  contents  of 
the  table  at  any  one  who  entered  to 
interrupt  his  reflections — when  a  quiet 
gentle  form  made  its  appearance,  and 
was  hastily  retiring;  but  Mr.  George 
arose:  beholding  a  female,  the  impetu- 
osity of  his  feelings  had  in  some  degree 
subsided,  and  he  civilly  asked  who  she 
wanted? 

*'  I  am  only,"  she  replied,  *'  come 
to  see  if  my  mistress  has  left  any  thing 
behind." 

*'  Your  mistress,"  he  replied,  "  who 
is  she?" 

*'  Miss  Courtney,  sir." 

*'  I\liss   Courtney,  your   mistress  ?" 
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he  exclaimed ;  and  almost  bowing  from 
the  veneration  her  name  inspired,  asked 
the  servant  **  when  she  went,  and  if  he 
could  do  any  tiling  for  her  ?" 

**  No,  Sir,  I  thank  you;  every  tliin*^ 
is  settled  for  my  comfort,  and  I  am  to 
go  in  an  hoiir  by  tlie  mail/' 

"  Happy  being,"  he  exclaimed; 
"  regardless  of  remark,  you  will  see 
her  then  soon  as-ain!  enviable  felicity, 
why  am  I  not  so  blessed?"  Then  recol- 
lecting himself,  he  told  the  servant 
**  that  althougli  he  could  not  be  of 
any  service  to  her,  he  would  not  leave 
tlie  house  until  she  was  gone  ;  for  any 
one,  belonging  to  Captain  Courtney,- 
demanded  his  care  and  attention. 

When  the  niail  passed  he  saw  her 
safely  into  it ;  and  then,  with  sad  and 
mournful  steps,  left  a  house  where  lately 
he  had  enjoyed  so  rnucli  felicity. 

After  parting  from  i\Ir.  George,  it 
was  long    ere   Louisa  could  summons 
J I  .'j 
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resolution  to  enter  into  conversation; 
she  feared  to  trust  her  voice,  thinking 
it  might  betray  feehngs  she  wished  to 
conceal.  Fortunately  for  her,  Captain 
Couitney's  cheeifulness  prevented  her 
silence  from  being  so  conspicuous. 

He  was  deli  oh  ted  at  the  idea  of  see- 
ing  liis  sister  after  so  long  an  absence, 
and  he  dwelt  with  pleasure  on  the  sa- 
tisfaction he  should  experience  at  their 
in  ec  ring. 

Louisa  was  surprised  that  she  could 
not  so  truly  participate  in  the  pleasure- 
able  sensations  which  animated  the 
breast  of  her  father  ;  for  ought  she  not 
to  liave  felt  equal  pleasure  on  returning 
to  her  beloved  aunt?  Siill  slie  couUl 
not  liclp  casting  ^*  one  longing  hnger- 
ing  look  behhid  !"  Her  acquaintance 
wih  Mr.  Cseorge  had  awakened  'sen- 
timents she  did  not  feel  inclined  to 
suppress,  and  she  indulged  in  thinking 
of  one  who  had  so  much  captivated  lier 
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senses:  this  miglit  be  imprudent,  but 
there  are  few  minds  strong  enough 
to  combat  the  powerful  incitements  of 
affection.  If  such  a  mind  can  be  found, 
it  is  not  to  be  met  with  at  nineteen! 
Louisa  Courtney  was  good,  but  she 
was  the  true  chiM  of  nature;  its  dic- 
tates, uuflcr  the  restriction  of  exceUent 
principles,  actuated  her  conduct;  yet 
she  dehghted  to  rove  in  tlie  wild  regi- 
ons of  fancy,  ^'  Which,  most  ({ehisive 
is,  where  warmest  wishes  are  1"  She 
was  not  proof  against  ics  ever  fasci- 
nating powers ;  and  by  the.  time  they 
reached  Chffdale,  she  had  brouglit  her- 
self to  thmk,  and  hope,  there  could  be 
no  objection  to  her  marrying  I\Ir. 
George,  should  he  make  proper  propo- 
sals to  her  father. 

Oh!  how  delightful  would  it  be  to 
prove  her  disinterested  aii'ection,  by 
marrying,  if  poor,  the  man  who  had 
saved  her  life!    These  sanguine  ideas 
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raised  her  spirits,  and  when  folded  once 
more  to  tlie  bosom  of  her  highly- 
vahied  aunt,  she  appeared  to  feel  her- 
self again <^  but  on  contemplating  the 
altered  countenance  of  ibis  much-loved 
relative,  the  pleasure  she  at  hrst  felt, 
met  with  a  severe  check. 

]\Irs.  Connolly  had  been  very  ill 
during  their  absence,  but  would  not  in- 
form Louisa  of  if,  knowing  it  would 
cither  hasten  her  return,  or  take  from 
her  pleasure,  during  her  stay. 

The  meeting  between  Captain  Court- 
ney and  his  sister  w^as  deeply  aflecting; 
a  recollection  of  past  scenes,  cnibittered 
for  the  moment  the  joy  of  an  interview 
which  had  been  looked  forw^ard  to 
with  niuch  delight  on  both  sides. 

Tilrs.  Connolly  thought  of  all  she  had 
suffered,  of  her  long  estrangement  from 
a  brother  so  beloved;  of  the  happiness 
she  had  lost;  and  certainly  at  that 
moment,    an    idea  of   Balfour   darted 
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across  liermiiid;  time,  it  is  true,  had 
dimmed  the  bright  flame  of  love,  which 
cannot  exist,  when  the  meridian  of  life 
is  past;  yet  the  embers  still  lingered  in 
her  bosom,  and  the  sight  of  her  bn)tlier 
George,  so  forcibly  remnided  her  of  the 
days  of  her  youth,  that  it  was  impossi- 
ble, in  the  retrospect,  Balfour  should  be 
forgotten. 

Captain  Courtney  thought  of  his  be- 
loved wife,  and  invoked  her  blessed 
shade  to  witness  this  meeting,  hallowed 
by  sentiment  and  affection!  But  thus 
it  is,  happiness  is  never  perfect—some 
fond,  yet  sad  recollection,  takes  from 
the  exquisite  enjoyment  of  the  mo- 
ment; and  man  too  truly  feels  he 
*'  Never  is,  but  always  to  be  blessed." 

Mr.  Courtney  waited  in  the  fibrary 
to  see  his  brother,  not  wishing  to  inter- 
rupt his  first  meeting  with  his  sister; 
her  late  illness  had  touched  his  feelings, 
and  there  were  times  when  lie  wished 
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she  had  been  tieaterl  early  in  hfe  with 
more  kindness.  He  now  received  Cap- 
tain Courtney  with  a  degree  of  cordi- 
ality, that  proved  his  nature  was  some- 
what changed;  his  visit  to  his  sister 
had  effected  this ;  whilst  with  her  he 
had  mixed  much  in  female  society, 
which  never  fails  to  poHsh  and  refine, 
if  not  the  heart,  the  manners  of  a  man. 

Mr.  Courtney  most  graciously  wel- 
comed his  brother  to  the  mansion  of 
his  ancestors  ;  and  Captain  Courtney's 
generous  mind  forgot  past  neglect,  in 
the  delightful  virtue  of  forgiveness. 
His  voice  was  rendered  inarticulate  by 
the  tenderness  of  his  feelings. 

But  he  had  yet  another  trial  to 
encounter;  for  in  passing  through  the 
hall,  to  return  to  the  ladies,  he  was  met 
by  a  crowd  of  old  domestics,  who  had 
been  some  time  waiting  to  see  him. 
Most  of  them  had  lived  with  old  Mr. 
Courtney. 
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George  Courtney  had  ever  been  the 
delight  of  the  house,  and  with  tears  of 
joy  they  welcomed  his  return!  Captain 
Courtney's  heart  failed  h'm  ;  lie  could 
face  an  enemy  with  indiffer;  n -e  bur  it 
required  all  the  resolution  ihe  honest 
sailor  could  summons,  to  n^eet  t'icse 
afiectionate  creatures;  and,  when  shak- 
ing hands  with  a  venerable  old  butler, 
who  had  grown  gre}^  in  the  family,  he 
sav7  the  tears  fall  from  his  eyes,  calling 
him  as  heretofore,  his  **  young  mas- 
ter," it  almost  unmanned  iiim  !  He 
could  only  return  the  affectionate  wel- 
come, by  a  friendly  shake  of  the  hand. 

A  little  of  the  envy,  which  had  too 
often  influenced  the  conduct  of  the 
elder  Mr.  Courtnev,  arose  at  this  mo- 
ment,  and  hurrying  through  the  hall, 
in  rather  a  commanding  tone  of  voice, 
lie  desired  the  butler  would  not  waste 
his  time,  but  see  that  all  the  luggage 
had  been  taken  to  the  different  rooms. 
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Louisa,  who  had  just  come  in  search 
of  hei  fl-ther  and  uncle,  witnessed  the 
scene  with  dehght.  Ah  !  she  thought, 
can  that  be  considered  as  waste  of  time, 
Avhich  so  finely  pourtrays  the  feelings  of 
the  heart,  and  proves  how  much  real 
wor  h,  and  amiable  qualities,  are  esteem- 
ed however  far  the  disrance^  or  length 
of  time  which  separates  tl.e  objects. 

Oh!  how  unlike  are  the  brothers! 
She  could  not  avoid  drawing  this  com- 
parison, so  much  to  the  disadvantage 
of  her  uncle,  but  she  still  wished  to 
thin!<  well  of  him. 

Mrs.  Connolly  made  an  effort  to 
dine  with  tliem  that  day;  but  it  was 
evident  the  exertion  was  too  much  for 
her,  and  she  was  obliged  to  retire  early 
to  her  room. 

Caj)tain  Courtney  observed,  with 
lieartfelt  and  unfeigned  regret,  tlie  al- 
tered and  faded  form  of  his  sister;  and 
he  feelingly  lamented  it  to  Mrs.  Field- 
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ing,  who  likewise  remarked  a  great 
change  had  taken  place  during  their 
absence  ;  but  she  trusted  she  was  not 
past  cure. 

Captain  Courtney  quickly  replied, 
"  Do  you,  my  dear  madam,  think  her 
in  danger?" 

*'  I  hope  not,"  said  Mrs.  Fielding, 
*'  but  at  present  she  has  every  appear- 
ance of  a  rapid  decay." 

Captaiu  Courtney  shuddered.  Only 
to  meet  his  sister  with  a  prospect  of 
losing  lier,  embittered  the  enjoyment 
he  was  just  beginning  to  experience  in 
the  bosom  of  his  family. 

The  suggestion  of  Mrs.  Fielding 
roused  all  his  fears  ;  and  the  next  day 
he  sent  for  a  physician  of  eminence, 
who  had  too  much  principle  to  quiet 
his  anxiety  by  deceit,  and  he  honestly 
told  him  thatiSIrs.Connolly'scomplaints 
were  of  a  very  alarming  nature,  that 
care  and  quiet  might  do  a  great  deal; 
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but  she  must  on  no  account  be  agitated, 
for  mind  appeared  to  have  been  the 
chief  cause  of  her  complaint. 

Louisa  overwhelmed  with  grief  at 
this  statement  of  the  physician's,  de- 
voted ail  her    me  to  her  aunt. 

Mr.  Courtney  and  his  brother  were 
consequently  left  much  together,  and 
the  former  availtd  himself  of  the  op- 
portunities vt'hif  h  offered  of  speaking 
greatly  in  favour  of  Louisa's  marrying 
Mr.  Morrice  :  he  described  the  advan- 
tages attending  it  in  the  highest  terms. 

Captain  Courtney  had  heard  Louisa 
speak  of  the  fannly,  and  thought  there 
could  be  no  possible  objection  if  Louisa 
hked  him. 

Mr.  Courtney  thought  her  affections 
should  be  subservient  to  her  Father. 
Captain  Courtney  felt  differently,  but 
would  not  just  then  argue  the  point 
with  his  brother,  merely  saying,  from 
his   account   every    thiDo;   seemed   in 
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favour  of  such  a  connexion ;  it  would 
give  him  the  highest  pleasure  to  have 
his  daughter  settled  so  well,  if  her 
affections  pointed  that  way. 
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J^OUISA  at  intervals  gave  an  account 
to  her  aunt  of  all  that  had  occurred 
smce  they  parted ;  Mrs.  Connolly 
shuddered  at  the  relation  of  her  narrow 
escape,  when  she  fell  into  the  water ; 
and  Louisa  described  her  preserver  in 
such  animated  terms,  it  was  impossi- 
ble not  to  remark  that  she  was  actuated 
by  a  sentiment  stronger  than  gratitude, 
more  tender  than  friendship :  but  she 
confined  her  ideas  to  her  own  breast ; 
and  Mrs.  Connolly  could  only  judge 
from  her  manner,  which  was  too  inge- 
nuous ever  to  deceive. 

Louisa  anxiously  inquired  for  Mrs. 
Brownlow;  her  aunt  informed  her  that 
she  had  become  totally  blind  ;  that  she 
had  frequently  heard  of  her  through 
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the  means  of  a  young  woman  who  Hved 
with  her  ;  that  Norah  had  fortunately 
heard  of  lier;  and  not  being  able  to 
write  herself,  had  prevailed  on  her  to 
take  her  ;  tliat  she  was  a  young  woman 
of  superior  education. 

**  Mrs.  Browiilow  finds  her  a  great 
comfort;  she  tells  me,"  continued 
Mrs.  Connolly,  *'  that  my  sweet  cot- 
tage at  the  Dargle  is  in  high  beauty; 
and  I  think,  my  dear  Louisa,  were  I 
ever  to  return  to  Ireland  with  you,  I 
could  enjoy  visiting  it  again :  your 
reviving  presence  would  take  from  the 
keenness  of  my  recollections ;  but 
should  I  never  return,  it  will  fall  into 
sad  hands — tliough  Wayley's  extrava- 
gance may  lead  him  to  sell  it,  and  then 
I  hope  my  brother  will  purchase  it,  and 
give  it  to  you  my  Louisa." 

^-  Oil!  madam,  do  not  talk  so,"  said 
Louisa,  sobbing  most  violently,  **  your 
health,   1  trust  and  pray,  may  be  soon 


l66  THE  officer's  daughter. 

re-establislied  ;  and  then  we  will  return 
to  Ireland  together  ;  for  never  will  your 
Louisa  be  separated  from  you  whilst 
she  hasj  the  power  to  be  of  any  com- 
fort "  Mrs.  Connolly  kissed  her  love- 
ly cheek,  which  the  bitter  feelings  of 
her  heart  had  robbed  of  the  rose  that 
usually  adorned  it ;  and  wishing  to 
rouse  the  spirits  of  her  niece,  Mrs. 
Comiolly  renewed  the  conversation  of 
Mrs.  Brovvnlow,  by  sa3nng,  how  kind 
Providence  had  been  lo  her  in  throwing 
this  well-informed  youno-  woman  in  her 
way,  to  enliven  her  retirement  and 
situation,  now  she  had  lost  the  blessing 
of  sight ; 

"  We  are,"  she  continued,  *'  both 
fortunate  in  having  such  soothing  com- 
panions ;  for  what,  my  Louisa,  should 
I  now  do  without  your  cheering  socie- 
ty ?  It  is  a  balm  to  my  sufferings  that 
I  had  so  great  a  blessing  sent  to  me : 
though  late,  very  late,  to  enjoy  it,  still 
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I  am  thankful.  Louisa  deterniined 
never  to  deprive  her  aunt  of  the  conso- 
lation it  was  evident  her  society  af- 
forded ;  she  never  left  her  hut  to  go  to 
cliurch  ;  and  there  fervently  offered  up 
her  prayers  for  the  preservation  of  the 
life  of  one  so  dear  to  her. 

In  going  to  her  seat  in  church,  she 
passed  the  vault  that  enclosed  the  re- 
mains of  her  mother ;  often  did  she 
linger  near  it  v^^ith  filial  affection,  but 
never  being  alone,  she  could  not  indulge 
her  feelings,  but  determined  one  fine 
evening  to  have  this  gratification  ;  and 
stealing  out,  unpcrceived  by  any  of  the 
family,  she  hastened  to  the  church. 

There  iiad  just  been  a  funeral;  and 
the  solemn  sound  of  the  hell,  which 
announced  to  th.e  sorrowing  friends 
that  the  last  sad  offices  liad  been  per- 
formed, struck  forcibly  to  her  heart. 
-It  still  vibrated  in  the  belfry,  as  she 
appproached  the  sacred  dust  of  her 
parent! 
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A  faint  light  fell  on  tlie  urn  that  was 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  tomb,  and 
she  started  at  seeing  a  man  bending 
over  it  Alarmed,  she  was  retiring, 
when  a  voice  supplicated  her  to  stay  1 
The  person  spoke  in  low  tremulous 
accents  ;  but  Louisa  recognized  them 
to  be  those  of  her  father ! 

*'  Come,  my  child,"  he  exclaimed, 
**  and  bend  with  me  over  the  grave  of 
your  mother  !  This  is  a  satisfaction  I 
did  not  expect,  for  I  would  not  harrow 
your  tender  feelings  by  making  the 
request ;  but  as  affection  and  sentiment 
have  pointed  it  out  to  you,  let  me  now 
p  ur  out  my  thanks  to  che  Di^'ine 
Giver  of  all  good,  that  he  has  blessed 
me  with  such  a  child,  such  an  exact 
copy  of  her  mother!"  So  saying,  he 
knelt  with  his  daughter  on  the  grave 
of  his  dear  departed,  pouring  out  a 
grateful  strain  of  praise  on  her  he  la- 
mented ;  and  folding  his  Louisa  in  his 
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arms,  he  invoked  heaven  to  bless  her; 
whilst  Louisa  fervently  joined  in  the 
ejaculations,  by  supplicating  blessings 
Qii  this  her  only  parent! 

The  devotion  of  Louisa's  i-nind,which 
was  of  the  purest  sort,  seemed  to  de- 
rive more  ardour  from  this  appeal  to 
heaven  over  the  ashes  of  her  mother; 
they  both  felt  composed,  after  pay- 
ing this  tribute  of  affection  to  the 
wife  and  parent,  and  they  returned  in 
silent  satisfaction. 

^\s  they  went  up  the  large  old  avenue 
tliat  led  to  the  house,  the  moon  had 
just  risen  ;  its  rays  darted  through  the 
fme  tall  oaks  which  formed  a  vista,  and 
it  now  appeared  as  if  illuminated. 

Both  were  in  the  right  train  for 
contemplation ;  if  they  had  not,  the 
scene  of  itself  was  sufficient  to  inspire 
them.  They  v/alked  on,  admiring  the 
different  shades  the  glorious  orb  was 
•  giving  to  the  surrounding  objects ;  and 
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their  minds  rose  in  sublime  admiration 
of  the  transcend  e  nt goodness  of  their 
creator. 

Captain  Courtney  first  broke  the 
solemn  pause,  by  saying,  '^Thisglo- 
lious  luminary,  my  Louisa,  is,  I  fear, 
never  sufficiently  estimated  by  those, 
who,  passing  a  life  of  ease,  know  not 
the  dangers  of  the  trackless  deep :  the 
mariner  feels  a  storm  divested  of  half 
its  fury,  when  cheered  by  its  blessed 
light;  even  in  a  calm,  we  value  its 
influence;  for  then,  when  pacing  tlie 
deck  at  midnight,  the  lover  more  ten- 
derly thinks  of  his  mistress  ;  the  hus- 
band of  his  wife ;  the  father  of  his  chil- 
dren^ or  child. 

^  *  This  last  satisfaction,"  he  con- 
tinued, **  was  the  only  one  left  me  in 
my  late  voyage  ;  but  I  felt  grateful  for 
this  remaining  blessing  ;  and  memory 
dwelt  with  rapture  on  the  image  of  xny 
Louisa/' 
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Louisa's  arm  was  within  her  father's, 
and  she  pressed  his  loved  arm  to  her 
heart  with  all  the  fervor  of  fihal  affec- 
tion. 

They  were  now  in  sight  of  the  house, 
and  observed  a  kind  of  bustle  and 
confusion,  as  if  some  one  had  just 
arrived  :  in  the  next  moment  a  servant, 
who  had  been  looking  for  them,  came 
to  say  it  was  Mr.  Morricc. 

Captain  Courtney,  anxious  to  see  a 
person  of  whom  he  had  heard  so  much, 
went  immediately  to  the  parlour;  but 
Louisa  felt  a  trepidation  that  she  knew 
would  prevent  her  meeting  Mr.  Mor- 
rice  with  composure ;  she  therefore 
made  an  excuse  of  going  to  take  off 
her  bonnet,  and  sat  some  time  with  lier 
aunt,  before  she  joined  them  below. 

Mrs.  Connolly  was  surprised  at  Mr. 
Morrice's  arrival,  as  her  brother  had 
never  hinted  at  expecting  him ;  it  was 
evident  it  was  planned  for  him  to  meet 
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Captain  Courtney,  and  by  that  means 
bring  about  the  match  with  Louisa. 
And  ]\Irs.  Connolly  almost  beo'an  to 
wish  her  niece  could  like  him.  She 
now  felt  for  the  unpleasant  situation 
Louisa  would  be  left  in,  if  she  should 
die,  and  her  father  at  sea  ;  these  ideas 
o})crate(l  strongly  on  the  mind  of  lier 
aunt. 

She  was  pleased  at  the  arrival  of  Mr. 
Morrice,  for  it  was  certain  that  he  must 
at  last  have  tliought  seriously  of  mar- 
rying, or  he  would  not  now  have  visited 
Cliffdaie;  his  conduct  to  Louisa  having 
been  so  pointed  it  could  not  possibly 
be  misunderstood  ;  and  Mrs.  Connolly 
thought  she  knew  enough  of  Mr. 
I\Iorrice  to  be  convinced  he  never  acted 
without  a  motive. 

But  Mrs.  Connolly  did  not  know 
that  self  gratiiication  was  his  ruling- 
principle  ;  no  consideration  ever  inter- 
lered  to  check  him  in  his  career,    for 
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perfect  eniDymcnt  without  any  restric- 
tion was  his  creed.  But  this  was  a 
creed  Louisa  Courtney  never  could 
subscribe  to-;  for,  admitting  that  she 
had  loved  Mr.  Morrice  to  distraction, 
when  acquainted  with  his  principles, 
they  would  have  acted  as  poison  to  her 
peace,  for  which  she  could  never  have 
found  an  antidote. 

So  differently  did  she  think,  that  no 
comfort  was  to  her  perfect  which  had 
not  religion  for  its  basis;  no  happiness 
complete  if  that  were  not  the  leading- 
principle  ;  but  so  specious  was  tiie  man- 
ner of  Mr.  Morrice,  that  Mrs.  Connolly 
never  suspected  there  was  any  faikiie 
in  tiose  points  which  were  most  requi- 
site to  form  her  niece's  happiness. 

She  tliought  Mr.  Morrice  had  re- 
mained single  from  a  delicacy  of  senti- 
ment that  now  exalted  him  in  her  opi- 
nion ;  she  consi  -ered  that  never  having 
met  a  woman  before,  whom  he  could  like, 
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had  been  the  cause  of  his  declaring  a 
disinchnation  to  niarry;  she  seemed 
willing  to  discard  the  idea  that  he  had 
lemained  single  from  a  lightness  of 
principle. 

The  pleasure  Mrs.  Connolly  expressed 
M'hen  she  heard  of  Mr.  Morrice's  arri- 
val ensured  him  from  Louisa  a  gracious 
reception,  and  holding  out  her  hand 
to  him  as  she  entered,  he  arose  with 
c!elight :  virtue  itself  seemed  to  greet 
her ;  so  respectful  was  his  whole  de- 
portment, whilst  unbounded  affection 
and  perfect  admiration  animated  his 
fine  countenance.  He  had  been  an- 
xiously expecting  Louisa;  every  time 
the  door  opened,  his  heart  palpitated  ; 
and  when  she  did  appear,  it  was  evident 
to  lier  father  how  much  he  was  de- 
lighted. 
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Captain  Courtney  and  Mr.  Mor- 
rice  soon  became  well  acquainted  ;  Mr. 
Morrice's  manner  charmed  instantane- 
ously ;  and  a  few  days  residence  at  Clift- 
dale  only  was  necessary  for  him  to  find 
out  exactly  the  method  of  ingratiating 
himself  with  Captain  Courtney.  This 
was  to  him  a  most  desirable  object ; 
and  he  generally  succeeded  when  he 
wished  to  please. 

Captain  Courtney,  who  was  the  true 
son  of  feeling,  was  most  open  to  the 
fascination  of  his  manner.  Mr.  Court- 
ney saw  how  much  his  brother  appeared 
pleased  with  Mr.  Morrice  ;  and  at  the- 
end  of  the  week  he  asked  him  how  he 
liked  him  ?  Captain  Courtney  spoke 
of  him  in  the  hio  best  terms  ;  he  said 
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Mr.  Morrice  appeared  all  that  his  bro- 
ther had  represented  him  to  be. 

'*  Ah,  I  tlioiight  you  would  like 
him,"  replied  Mr.  Courtney  exultingly, 
*'  I  am  sure  you  will  allow  he  is  worthy 
your  daughter." 

'*  Apparently,  he  is  so,''  answered 
Captain  Courtney,  '*  but  Louisa's  hap- 
piness is  too  precious,  too  dear  to  her 
father  to  be  hastily  decided  on. 

^'  Her  happiness,''  continued  Cap- 
tain Courtney,  'Ms  the  most  precious 
gem  I  have  on  earth;  and  were  it  de- 
stroyed, lier  father  would  be  poor  in- 
deed!" 

Mr.  Courtney  could  not  understand 
this,  or  agree  with  his  brotlier  in  opi- 
nion ;  he  thought  a  title,  and  fine  for- 
tune, sufficient  to  make  happiness,  and 
he  said  as  much  to  his  brother  ;  but  it 
was  of  no  avail,  until  Mr.  Courtney 
assured  his  brother  that  Louisa  was 
partial  to  My.  JMorr ice,  as  he  had  wit- 
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nesscd  many  proofs  of  it  when  lie  was 
in  Ireland  ;  and  it  was  on  the  certainty 
of  this,  he  told  him,  he  had  asked  Mr. 
Morrice  to  his  house. 

This  last  information  was  most  satis- 
factory to  CajDtain  Courtney,  as  there 
could  be  no  objection  if  the  regard  was 
mutual ;  the  connexion  was  most  de- 
sirable, and  Captain  Courtney  had 
many  reasons  for  wishing  to  see  Louisa 
settled.  Pie  therefore  gave  Mr.  Mor- 
rice all  the  encouragement  which  pru- 
dence allowed,  and  kindness  dictated. 

Mr.  INIorrice  paid  Louisa  the  most 
pointed  attention  ;  which  she  was 
compelled  by  situation  and  politeness 
to  receive,  though  her  heart  refused 
the  homage  he  paid  to  her  charms  ; 
for  had  that  heart  been  fixed  in  nature's 
plainest  mould,  it  could  not  have  been 
more  humble,  or  unaffected  !  She  ever 
timidly  shrunk  from  the  gaze  of  admi- 
ration ;  and  Mr.  Morrice's  was  become 
I  3 
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now  so  uniestraiued,  Louisa  felt  at  a 
loss  how  to  act :  she  could  not  miscon- 
strue his  attentions  ;  but  she  thought 
of  tlie  stoiy  of  Margaret  M'Leod  and 
shuddered. 

Mr.  Gfori^e  hved  in  her  imagination, 
and  slie  determined  not  to  listen  to 
Mr.  Mor rice's  well-told  tale. 

Her  aunt's  illness  gave  her  a  reason- 
able excuse  for  absenting  herself  from 
the  party  below  stairs  ;  tlie  gentlemen 
were  left  much  by  themselves  ;  and 
Captain  Courtney  found  a  particular 
charm  in  the  conversation  of  Mr.  Mor- 
rice :  who,  delighted  and  encouraged 
by  the  approbation  of  both  brothers, 
almost  forgot  that  he  had  promised  to 
go  to  Lord  Rossmore,  at  Ex  mouth  ; 
every  excuse  was  resorted  to  for  re- 
maining at  ClifFdale  so  long. 

Ca]>tain  Courtney  received  letters 
that  occagioned  his  going  to  London 
on  particular  business  ;  and  Mr.  Court- 
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ncy  would  n')t  hear  of  Mi\  IMorrice's 
leaving  him  aatil  his  brother's  return.- 
Loiusa,  during  the  absence  of  her 
father,  staid  almost  entirely  with  her 
aunt,  whose  increased  ill  health  required 
that  she  should  do  so,  even  if  other 
reasons  had  not  prompted  lier. 

Mrs.  Connolly  frequently  spoke  to 
Louisa  of  her  future  prospects  in  life. 
**  I  hope,"  she  one  day  said,  "  that  my 
Louisa  will  always  keep  on  good  anct 
intimate  terms  with  my  friend  Mr. 
Tarleton ;  I  have  lately  heard  fioni- 
him,  and  his  letter  is  full  of  your  praises 
and  kind  inquiries  about  you." 

^*  Dear   good    man,"    said  Louisa,. 
**  how  delighted  am  I  to  hear  of  him  1 
Pray,  my  dear  aunt,  has  he  heard  any 
thing  of  his  son  ?"— "  No,''  replied  Mrs. 
Connolly,  **  and  I  am  almost  as  much 
disappointed,  as   himself;    for,   shall  I. 
own  to  you,    my    Louisa,    that  often. 
have  I  wished  George  Tarleton  might. 


ISO     THE    officer's    DArOilTEK. 

return,  and  that  I  shoulil  see  you  united 
to  l)im !  But  this  hope  seems  now  as 
distant  as  ever ;  and  I  must  no  longer 
encourage  an  idea  that  it  is  very  impro- 
bable ever  may  he  reahzed." 

"  Very  improhahle  indeed,"  said 
Louisa,  her  thouo'hts  recurrino-  to  the 
charming  Mr.  George. 

"  I  had  hoped,"  continued  Mrs. 
Connolly  *'  that  as  your  affections  ap- 
peared to  be  disengaged  after  having 
gone  the  round  of  a  gTiy  Dublin  life, 
that  they  would  have  remained  so  until 
the  return  of  this  young  man.  I  Imvc 
often  spoken  on  this  subject  to  Mr, 
Tarleton;  who  wislicd  it  n:;ore  anxiously 
than  myself  (if  that  were  possible). 
But  this  desire  of  my  heart,  like  others 
1  have  formed,  has  been  nipped  in  the 
bud,  ere  the  blossom  opened  to  delight 
me!  For  every  thing  now  conspires 
agamst  my  wislies  ;  your  uncle  ap- 
pears   determined   on  your  marrying 
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]\Ir.  Morrice,  and  your  father  seems  to 
approve.  You  must  recollect,  my 
dear  Louisa,  that  your  parent  has  clahns 
on  you,  which  the  tender  sufferings  of 
your  mother  should  render  sacred — 
from  his  child  alone  can  he  now  derive 
comfort!" 

Louisa,  with  a  tearful  eye,  listened 
to  lier  aunt  as  she  proceeded — different 
interests  and  wishes  sway  you  different 
ways,  and  it  v/ill  require  all  your  judg- 
ment to  decide. 

Mrs.  Connolly  was  well  acquainted 
with  the  disposition  of  her  bi  other, 
I\Ir.  Courtney  ;  she  had  known  from 
fatal  experience  his  obduracy,  and  was 
convinced  he  would  not  suffer  Louisa 
to  have  her  fortune  left  by  her  grand- 
father, unless  she  married  to  please 
him.  "  If,"  said  J\lrs.  Connolly, 
*'  George  Tarleton  had  returned,  or 
could  be  heard  of,  then  should  I  die 
contented ;    could   I  see   my   Louisa 
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ii':;led  to  t'ie  son  of  my  much  esteemed 
friend!' 

**Ah!  but/V  said  Louisa,  *' perhaps 
I  might  not  hke  him!"  "George 
Tarlcton,"  continued  Mrs.  Connolly, 
^*  must  be  much  altered  not  to  be 
loved  ;  for  in  his  mind  was  the  germ  of 
every  virtue;  and  his  person  was  formed 
by  the  liberal  hand  of  nature,  who  has- 
lavished  on  him  all  her  gifts.  But  I 
must  not  make  you  in  love  with  an 
ideal  object,  nor  keep  you  longer  from 
your  friends  belovv  stairs.  I.  have  tres- 
passed much  on  your  time,  and  havo 
yet  a  great  deal  to  say,  but  must  defer 
it  till  I  am  stronger." 

Mrs.  Fielding,  who  generally  visited 
them  every  da}/,  came  in  ;  and  it  was- 
fortunate  for  Louisa  that  she  did  so,  for 
Mrs.  Connolly,  quite  exhausted  by  the. 
exertion  of  speaking  so  long,  fell  back- 
in  her  chair. 

Louisa  alarmed,  flew  to  ber  assi;^t-. 
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ance,  and  aided  bv  Mi'-  »^ie'.n'«^>\  reco- 
vered h<^r  iVom  a  tciiiiti<\g;  fir  a.»c  .;.id 
fallen  into.  Fixinnno;  is  so  nmcii  uke 
death  that  Louisa  for  tlie  mo:He;iit 
felt  distress  almost  equal  to  seeing  her 
beloved  aunt  expire  !  But  the  sound 
of  her  soothing  voice  soon  restored  her, 
when  in  kind  accents  Mr^.  Connolly 
expressed  her  thanks  for  the  care  her 
friends  took  of  her. 

jMr.  IMonice  participated  in  all  the 
feelings  of  Louisa;  and  when  he  heard 
of  her  late  alarm,  used  all  the  soothiiig 
eloquence  of  his  manner  to  console 
her  ;  and  she  could  not  be  insensible 
of  his  attention.  Mr.  Morrice  was  now 
delighted  ;  his  journey  was  postponed 
day  after  day;  the  reason  of  his  stay 
was,  he  said,  to  see  Captain  Courtney. 

Louisa  heard  Irom  her  faiher  very 
often ;  as  she  was  sitting  one  day  in 
the  room  M'ith  Mr.  Morrice,  a  letter  was 
brought   in   from  Captain   Courtney, 
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saying  he  hoped  to  be  soon  with  them 
again  ;  that  his  business  was  nearly 
over,  but  he  feared  it  would  not  termi- 
nate as  he  wished  ;  but  that  she  should 
know  the  nature  of  it  on  his  return. 

Mr.  Morrice  was  reading  to  Louisa 
when  she  received  this  letter ;  and 
when  she  had  finished  it  he  resumed  the 
pleasing  task  of  amusing  her,  though 
without  eifect,  for  Louisa  was  too  much 
occupied  by  the  contents  of  her  father's 
letter  to  attend  to  the  book. 

Without  knowing  what  she  was 
doing,  she  dropped  her  work,  and 
musing  in  an  absent  mood,  fixed  her 
eyes  on  Mr.  Morrice's  face ;  who, 
looking  up  in  ?apture,  exclaimed  — 

"  Dear  Miss  Courtney,  you  are 
tired  of  listening,"  and  taking  her  hand, 
^^  Why,  oh  why  do  I  lose  such  pre- 
cious moments  ?  Moments  so  propi- 
■tious  for  pouring  out  my  whole  heart  to 
her  who  is  alone  mistress  of  it !  May  I 
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iiopc  tluit  if  I  have  your  father's  con- 
sent, yours  will  not  be  withheld? 
You  cannot,  Miss  Courtney,  have  mis- 
understood my  attentions — the  first 
wish  of  my  heart  is  to  make  you  my 
wife  ;  my  intention  is  to  speak  to  your 
flither,  and  if  he  gives  his  consent, 
allow  me  to  think  yours  will  not  be 
withheld.  Let  me  interpret  that  sweet 
look  into  acquiescence  ;  let  me  hope  I 
am  not  an  object  of  indifference   to 

you !" 

Louisa  surprised  and  unprepared  for 
this  declaration,  was  at  a  loss  how  to 
reply  ;  she  endeavoured  to  disengage 
her  hand,  but  Mr.  Morrice  still  retained 
it,  and  passionately  declared  he  would 
not  resign  it  till  she  pronounced  his 
fate. 

'^  That,"  said  Louisa,  *^  is  not  left 
for  me  to  decide,  there  is  another  whom 
you  must  appeal  to  ;"  the  name  of  Mar- 
garet  3.r  Leod  hovered  on  her  lips, 
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when  her  aunt's  maid  ran  hastily  into 
the  room,  and  desired  Miss  Courtney  to 
go  immediately  to  Mrs.  Connolly. 

Louisa  instantly  obeyed,  and  left  Mr. 
Morrice  disappointed  and  provoked  at 
the  interruption.  The  other  person 
she  alluded  to,  he  had  no  doubt  was  her 
father,  and  he  felt  almost  certain  of  his 
consent,  aided  by  Mr.  Courtney's  in- 
fluence. 

Louisa,  alarmed  by  the  summons, 
was  relieved  to  find  her  aunt  not  worse; 
indeed  she  appeared  better. 

"  I  have  sent  for  you,  my  love,  as 
1  find  myself  so  well  able  to  speak  to 
you  now,  and  I  have  something  near 
my  heart  which  I  wish  to  mention^ 
whilst  strength  is  allowed  me  to  do 
so. 

Mrs.  Fielding  has  spoken  to  me  much 
of  the  young  man  who  saved  your  life; 
her  account  is  certainly  a  favourable 
one  of  him,  and  from  your  own  man- 
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ner,  I  remarked  that  you  highly  esti- 
mate him  :  but  beware  Louisa  of  hastily 
fixing  your  affections!" 

Louisa  blushed,  for  she  felt  this 
advice  was  too  late. 

Mrs.  Connoll}^  continued  :  "  be  guid- 
ed by  your  father  in  every  thmg;  let 
his  will  be  a  law  ;  avoid  disobedience." 

Louisa  faltered  out  her  answer, 
which  was  strictly  to  adhere  to  her 
aunt's  advice. 

*'I  fear,"  continued  Mrs.  Connolly, 
**  this  young  man  is  an  adventurer; 
he  demands  your  gratitude,  but  not 
your  love.  You  have  run  the  gay 
career  of  a  Dublin  life,  without  having 
your  affections  engaged;  Mr.  Morrice 
seemed  the  only  man  that  interested 
you,  and  he  now  appears  to  be  destined 
for  your  husband." 

Louisa  wished  to  explain  to  her  aunt, 
why  this  could  not  be,  but  the  weak 
state  Mrs.  Connolly  was  in,  prevented 
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her  from  entering  on  the  explanation 
she  wished. 

After  pausing  some  time  to  recover 
her  strength,  Mrs.  Connolly  continued 
informing  Louisa,  that  she  had  left  her 
some  valuahles  at  the  Dargle  cottage, 
which  she  begged  her  to  go  for  herself, 
after  her  decease ;  as  there  were  many 
things  there  she  highly  valued,  and 
should  be  sorry  for  them  to  fah  into  any 
other  hands.  '*  Will  you,"  she  said, 
"  promise  that  as  soon  as  possible, 
after  my  death,  you  will  take  possession 
of  them  ?" 

Louisa,  sobbing,  begged  her  aunt 
would  not  talk  in  this  strain. 

"  You  must,  my  love,"  replied  Mrs. 
Connolly,  *'  make  up  your  mind  for 
an^event  that  is  not  far  distant,  and  be 
assured  my  regret  at  quitting  this  world, 
arises  principally  from  the  dread  1  feel 
at  leaving  you.  Your  father's  situation 
will  leave  you  often  unprotected,  and  I 
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5ee  clearly  your  uncle's  house  will  be  no 
home ;  nor  will  you  experience  any 
kindness  from  him,  unless  you  marry 
Mv.  IMorrice ;  but  of  this  I  have  said 
enough,  and,  I  trust,  my  advice  will 
have  some  weight."  *'  The  remaining 
time  that  is  allowed  me  in  tl}is  world," 
said  Mrs.  Connolly,  ^'  nuist  be  divested 
of  all  temporal  concerns!" 

She  then  expressed  a  wish  that  her 
brother  might  soon  return  ;  and  Louisa 
wrote  to  inform  her  father  of  it,  who 
immediately  obeyed  the  summons. 

On  his  arrival,  lie  was  truly  shocked 
to  see  his  sister  sinking  into  the  grave; 
she  was  raised  up  in  her  bed  to  receive 
him,  but  exlicLusted  by  her  feelings, 
immediately  alter  the  llrst  salutation 
fell  back  on  her  piilow\ 

The  manly  heart  of  Captain  Court- 
ney was  melted  into  feminine  softness, 
and  he  burst  into  tear?,  as  the  feeble 
hand  of  his  sister  pressed  his.     Pie  saw 
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with  deep  rea^ret,  that  the  lambent 
flame  of  life  was  nearly  extinguished; 
an  inflan-mation  in  her  kmgs  had  come 
on,  and  ihe  physicians  gave  but  faint 
hopes  of  her  recovery. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

Louisa  now  hardly  ever  left  her 
aunt's  room,  and  Mr.  Morrlce  finding 
he  had  Httie  of  her  company,  fixed  on 
going  to  Exmouth,  but  could  not  leave 
the  house  without  declaring  his  senti- 
ments to  Captain  Courtney;  and  he 
made  the  most  liberal  proposals,  at  the 
same  tim^,  saying,  he  had  every  reason 
to  think,  and  hope,  he  was  not  indiffer- 
ent to  Miss  Courtney. 

Captain  Courtney  promised  to  speak 
to  Louisa  before  Mr.  Morrice  went; 
it  was  awkward,  he  said,  for  him  to 
mention  a  subject  of  this  nature  now, 
that  her  mind  was  so  much  occupied 
by  anxiety  for  her  aunt;  but  in  Mr. 
Morrice's  situation,  Captain  Courtney 
well  knew  suspense    was   intolerable. 
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He  bad  not  forgotten  that  he  had  once 
truly  loved,  and  he  promised  to  assist 
Mr.  Morrice's  cause  with  his  daughteu 

He  desired  her,  when  tlie}^  parted  for 
the  night,  to  meet  him  iii  the  morning, 
as  soon  as  she  could  leave  her  aunt;  as 
he  wished  to  speak  to  her  on  a  subject 
of  importance. 

Louisa  felt  a  dread  unusual  to  her, 
when  invited  to  a  confidential  conver- 
sation with  her  father;  she  guessed  in 
part  what  he  wislied  to  say  to  her,  but 
why  should  she  dread  it?  Was  he  not 
the  same  indulgent  parent,  the  same 
tender  friend  he  had  ever  been  ?  What 
had  she  then  to  fear?  She  was  deter- 
mined concealment  should  no  longer 
cloud  the  delightful  confidence  that 
had  ever  subsisted;  she  would  coni^ess 
her  prepossession  in  favour  of  Mr. 
George;  and,  ifthat  wasnot  sui'iicient, 
she  would  reveal  the  story  of  poor  Mar- 
garet M*"  Leod. 
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She  met  her  father  in  the  breakfast 
room,  with  ingenuous  smiles,  for  she 
had  gained  a  victory  over  herself.  She 
heard,  with  composure,  her  father's  ac- 
count of  Mr.  Morrice's  offer,  which, 
when  he  had  given,  he  said,  smiling: 
"  and  I  find,  my  love,  I  have  disco- 
vered a  secret,  that  the  regard  is  reci- 
procal ;  I  did  not  know  that  my  Louisa 
had  an  attachment  unknown  to  her 
father/' 

"  Yes,  sir,"  she  answered,  *^  I  have, 
but  not  to  Mr.  Morrice  ;  you  shall  now 
know  all  the  weakness  of  your  daugh- 
ter:"— and  then  owned  she  had  thought 
highly  of  the  superior  excellencies  of 
Mr.  Morrice,  but  she  had  never  loved 
him;  **For  never,"  she  continued, 
*'  did  I  feel  that  sentiment,  until  I  saw" 
—here  her  voice  faltered :  '  *  until,  shall 
I  own  ?— -I  was  indebted  to  Mr.  George 
for  the  preservation  of  my  life !     I  ad- 

VOL.  III.  K 
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mired  him  before,  indeed  from  the  first 
moment  I  saw  him ;  but  gratitude  after 
made  it  love." 

She  then  related  every  thing  that  had 
passed  respecting  the  picture. 

Captain  Courtney  was  surprised,  but 
felt  a  great  degree  of  satisfaction  at  her 
candid  acknowledgment  of  the  state  of 
her  heart. 

*'  I  am  pleased/'  he  said,  *'  to  find 
that  the  principles  I  have  implanted  in 
the  mind  of  my  Louisa,  have  lost  no- 
thing of  their  ingenuousness;  If  you 
felt  a  preference  for  Mr.  Morrice,  it 
would  be  truly  desirable,  as  there  are 
many  reasons  why  I  should  wish  it; 
but  if  aifection  be  wanting,  no  money 
can  compensate  for  the  deficiency." 

Louisa  was  overpowered  by  the  kind- 
ness of  her  father;  she  found  it  was 
not  now  necessary  to  tell  the  story 
of   Margaret  M\  Leod,    and  ai  Mr. 
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Morrice  had  still  an  interest  in  her 
bosom,  she  would  not  willingly  hurt 
his  feelings. 

Captain  Courtney  said  Mr.  Morrice 
only  waited  her  answer,  to  set  off  for 
Exmouth ;  '^  What  shall  I  say  to  him 
Louisa?" 

''  Tell  him  that  I  do  not  wish  to 
marry.'*  "I  will  my  love;  I  will  do 
more:  I  will  say  I  cannot  part  from 
you!**  But  Captain  Courtney  so  much 
disliked  to  give  pain,  that  he  softened 
his  daughter's  refusal;  and  it  was  coa- 
veyed  in  such  mild  terms,  that  Mr. 
Morrice  did  not  leave  the  house  quite 
without  hope, 

Mrs.  Connolly  was  too  unwell,  even 
to  see  him,  before  he  went;  nor  could 
she  be  agitated  by  relating  any  thing 
that  passed. 

Mr.  Courtney  parted  from  Mr.  Mor- 
rice with  the  deepest  regret,  for  he  told 
him  of  Louisa's  rejection ,  and,  but  for 


196  THE  officer's  daughter. 

the  presence  of  Captain  Courtney,  he 
would  have  been  very  angry  with  his 
niece ;  but  the  increased  iUness  of  Mrs. 
Connolly,  and  her  death,  called  off  his 
mind,  for  a  time,  from  temporal  con- 
cerns. 

After  her  brother's  return,  she  ap- 
peared to  be  getting  better;  but  it  was 
only  the  sun-shine  of  a  moment:  her 
strength  was  gradually  decaying,  which 
was  perceived  by  her  sorrowing  friends. 
Louisa  never  left  her  room,  but  had 
a  small  bed  by  the  side  of  her  aunt, 
where  she  watched  her  with  anxious 
care. 

Mrs.  Connolly,  about  the  middle  of 
the  day,  generally  fell  into  a  torpid 
state,  and  Louisa  delighted  in  contem- 
plating her  beloved  features  whilst 
asleep.  Sitting  one  day,  indulging  in 
this  gratification,  she  thought  she  ob- 
served a  convulsive  struggle,  and  im- 
mediately rang  the  bell.     Her  father 
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and  uncle  came  to  her;  on  their  en- 
trance Mrs.  Connolly  opened  her  eyes, 
looked  round  affectionately  at  all, 
heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and  ceased  to 
breathe;  whilst  Louisa  was  yet  leaning 
over^  and  holding  her  hand. 

Louisa's  piercing  scream,  first  pro- 
claimed that  the  vital  spark  had  fled  ! 
All  was  indeed  over!  Even  the  callous 
heart  of  Mr.  Courtney  was  deeply 
affected,  when  he  found  that  she,  who 
had  for  many  years  been  a  suffering 
victim,  should  so  soon  (now  that  hap- 
piness seemed  to  await  lier),  be  taken 
from  a  world  in  which  she  had  ex- 
perienced but  a  small  portion  of  it. 

His  heart,  for  the  moment,  was 
softened;  and  sending  immediately  for 
Mrs.  Fielding  to  stay  with,  and  assist 
in  consoling  Louisa,  he  retired  to  his 


own  room. 


Louisa,  supported  in  the  arms  of  her 
father,  indulged   ''  in  all  the  luxury  of 
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woe."  Her  grief  was  violent,  as  it  was 
sincere;  and  it  required  all  the  sooth- 
ing arguments  of  her  friends  to  console 
her!  This  was  the  first  real  affliction 
she  had  ever  experienced ;  for  when  her 
mother  died,  she  was  too  young  to  feel 
her  misfortune  in  all  its  force. 

To  the  mind  of  youth,  death  is  for- 
midable, even  when  it  does  not  deprive 
ns  of  those  we  love ;  but  when  it  tears 
from  us  the  object  of  our  regard,  then 
it  appears  in  all  its  terrors. 

Mr.  Tarleton  and  the  Rossmores 
were  the  first  to  be  informed  of  this  sad 
event ;  and  Mrs.  Fielding  took  on  her- 
self the  mournful  task. 

The  necessary  preparations  for  the 
funeral,  added  to  the  solemnity  of  Lou- 
isa's feelings;  her  only  consolation  was 
in  visiting  the  chamber  of  death,  and 
viewing  the  remains  of  her,  who,  in 
life,  had  been  a  second  parent  to  her ! 
But,  Ah !  how  changed  1  The  speaking 
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eye,  that^used  to  give  interest  to  all 
she  said,  was  now  closed  for  ever!  The 
mouth,  from  whence  proceeded  sense, 
dictated  by  affection  to  guide  her, 
opened  no  more  to  delight !  The  form 
which  had  always  commanded  respect 
and  love,  now  lay  inanimate;  shrouded 
in  the  mournful  habiliments  of  death! 

Yet  Louisa  did  not  shrink  from  the 
awful  scene,  but  felt  a  melancholy 
pleasure  in  contemplating  her,  w^ho, 
even  in  death,  looked  lovely ;  for  sweet 
composure  seemed  to  rest  on  a  face  that 
now,  with  safety,  she  thought  might  be 
called  angelic  !  The  sad,  the  melan- 
choly time  arrived,  that  was  to  remove 
for  ever  from  her  sight,  an  object  so 
esteemed,  so  beloved.  And  Louisa 
took  a  last  farewell,  of  the  mortal  part 
of  her  beloved  aunt. 

The  morning  the  sad  procession  was 
to  move  from  the  door,  a  chaise  and 
four  drove  up,  and,  in  an  instant,  Lady 
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Almeria  and  Mr.  Morrice  made  their 
appearance. 

Louisa  was  truly  delighted  to  see 
Lady  Almeria,  and  she  welcomed  her 
with  undissembled  affection,  gratefully 
saying:  this  is  indeed  a  favour  I  did 
not  expect,  dear  Lady  Almeria — How, 
Oh !  how  can  I  ever  repay  you? 

*'  Why  not  expect  it?"  Lady  Alme- 
ria replied ;  "  you  ought  to  have 
known  that  the  offices  of  friendship  are 
ever  dear  to  my  heart;  and  where  can 
they  be  so  well  applied,  as  in  contri- 
buting to  the  comfort  of  my  much 
esteemed,  highly  valued,  Miss  Court- 
ney?" 

Louisa  was  convinced  of  the  since- 
rity of  her  professions ;  and  felt  more 
comfort  than  she  had  done,  since  the 
death  of  her  aunt. 

Mr.  Morrice  joined  in  the  procession 
that  attended  Mrs.  Connolly  to  her 
last  home. 
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Lady  Almeria  stayed  and  assisted  Mrs, 
Fielding  in  consoling  the  brother  and 
niece. 

Mr.  Courtney's  feelings  were  so 
much  awakened  by  the  arrival  of  Lady 
Almeria,  that  a  great  part  ot  his  grief 
was  lost  in  the  pleasureable  sensations 
her  presence  gave  rise-  to ;  he  felt  proud 
of  this  mark  of  attention  from  the  Ross- 
more  family,  and  he  was  still  more 
-highly  gratihed  by  hearing  that  I^dy 
Almeria  brought  a  letter  of  invitation 
for  the  whole  party  to  visit  Lord  Ross- 
more,  at  Lxn^outh;  change  of  scene, 
he  said,  would  be  of  service  to  thiin  all. 
and  he  used  every  kind  argument  to  in- 
dui  e  tliCiii  to  comply  with  his  wishes. 
Lady  Almeria,  too  urged  it  in  the 
strongest  n  anner  ;  and  there  was  not 
a  dissentino-  voice. 

Louisa's  mind,  indeed,  felt  averse; 
])ut  her  tongue  refu-cd  to  utter  an  ob- 
jection,  which  would    have   appeared 
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unkind  to  Lady  Almeria,  whose  heart 
seemed  to  be  set  on  their  accompany- 
ing her  to  ExmoLith. 

There  v/asnot  much  time  for  debate, 
as  Lady  Almeria  could  not  remain  long 
from  Lord  Rossmore. 

Mr.  Courtney  was  anxious  to  intro- 
duce liis  brother  to  the  earl;  Louisa 
was  passive,  for  the  shock  she  had 
so  recently  experienced  deadened 
other  feelings,  and  determined  her  not 
to  oppose  the  wishes  of  her  father,  who 
appeared  now  her  only  prop  and  stay 
on  earth.  His  spirits,  she  observed, 
were  much  depressed  since  his  return 
from  London  ;  the  melancholy  event 
in  the  family  had  prevented  his  speak- 
ing on  the  business  whieh  had  taken 
him  there. 

The  night  before  the  party  left  Cliff- 
dale,  he  desired  to  speak  with  Louisa. 
She  perceived  strong  marks  of  pertur-- 
bation  on  his  countenance  when  he 
lirst  addressed  her — 
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"  Oh,  my  dear  sir,"  she  asked,  '^  what 
is  the  matter  ?  does  any  fresh  affliction 
await  us  ? — But  whilst  you  are  well 
none  can  equal  the  last." 

*^  I  have,"  replied  Captain  Courtney, 
intelligence  to  communicate  which  I 
should  dread  doing,  Avere  I  not  certain 
that  the  strong  mind  of  my  Louisa 
would  bear  it  with  firmness."  Appa- 
rentl}^  much  agitated,  he  continued, 
*'  You  have  hitherto,  my  love,  been 
blessed  with  every  indulgence  fortune 
could  bestow,  without  feeling  a  sense 
of  obligation  to  any  one  but  for  their 
affection.  You  are  now  about  to  ex- 
perience a  reverse.  A  considerable 
part  of  my  property  was  accumulated 
by  taking  a  large  Dutch  prize  ;  on 
which  there  were  several  neutral  claims, 
and  so  much  villainy  has  been  prac- 
tised that  I  had  recourse  to  law,  almost 
certain  of  success  ;  it  has  been  for  some 
time  pending,  and  on  this  account  I 
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went  to  London  But  my  sister's  ill- 
ness prevented  my  waiting  the  issue, 
and  I  \esterday  had  letters  informing 
me  the  cause  was  given  against  me, 
which  reduces  my  income  to  httle  more 
than  nyy  pay  ;  for  1  have  hcen  every 
wav  unfortunate,  ha  vino-  vested  tlie  rest 
of  my  property  where  I  thought  it  se- 
cure ;  but  the  house  lias  failed,  and  you 
see  me  now  as  when  I  mariied  your 
angel  mother,  with  only  my  profcbsion 
to  depend  Oii.  I  am  hurt  to  distiess 
your  feelings,  but  I  could  not  leave  you, 
my  child,  long  ignorant  of  what  niay 
so  materially  affect  your  happiness  and 
future  prospects  in  life  ;  you  shall  never, 
my  love,  want  all  the  requisites  for  a 
gentlewoman,  as  those,  i,i  a  moderate 
way,  my  income  will  still  allow  vou. 
But  your  prospects  are  timch  curtailed; 
vour  uncle,  on  one  condition  only,  v\  ill 
give  up  the  fortune  left  by  your  grand- 
father; the  coudition  you  know,  there- 


THE    officer's    DAUGHTER.    1205 

fore  I  will  not  distress  you  by  repeat- 
ing it." 

Louisa  had  not  interrupted  her  father, 
but  listened  to  him  with  that  steady 
attention  she  was  ever  accustomed  to 
do.  ^Vlien  he  finished  speaking,  she 
said, — 

''  Is  this  all,  my  dear  sir  ?  Be  assured 
1^  you  do  not  feel  the  privation  1  never 
shall.  I  feared,  when  you  began,  that 
it  was  some  heavy  affliction  you  had  to 
impart ;  some  sad  circumstance  which 
might  have  entirely  destroyed  our 
peace !  But  you  are  still  the  same,  still 
respected,  and  we  may  yet  be  happy  ; 
for  have  we  not  many  blessings  now 
in  our  power  ?" 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

Captain  Courtney  delighted,  be- 
held her  sweet  composure ;  he  fondly 
saw  that  affection  for  him  bore 
down  every  other  feeling;  and  her 
manner  of  receiving  the  intelligence, 
lightened  the  care  svhich  before  had 
sat  heavy  at  his  heart. 

The  only  regret  Louisa  felt,  when 
she  thought  of  her  father's  loss  of  pro- 
perty, arose  from  the  reflection  that  she 
could  not  now  have  it  in  her  power  to 
reward  Mr.  George,  by  putting  him 
into  possession  of  a  large  fortune,  which 
certainly,  at  one  time,  she  had  every 
rigljt  to  expect  ;  her  airy  castle  had 
fliUcn  to  the  ground  ;  and  she  felt  it 
would  be  imprudent  now,  to  indulge  in 
thinking  of  him  who  had  so  much  cap- 
tivated her  senses. 
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Indeed,  why  shoidd  he  retain  a  place 
in  her  memory,  who  certainly  must 
have  forgotten  her  ?  for  Captain  Court- 
ney had  received  many  letters  from  the 
ship,  but  no  mention  of  Mr.  George, 
no  letter  from  him.  Her  pritie  took 
the  alarm,  and  she  determined  on  trying 
to  forget  him  ;  with  this  drt(  rminaiion 
predominating  in  her  mind,  she  set  off 
for  Exmouth. 

The  good  earl  was  much  gratified  by 
the  arrival  of  the  party ;  and  liis  mau- 
ner  of  receiving  Louisa  was  truly  pa- 
rental. He  highly  valued  and  lamented 
the  dear  relative  she  had  lost,  and  the 
kind  attention  he  paid  her,  assisted 
by  Lady  Almeria  and  his  brother, 
tended  much  to  soften  her  regret: 
though  time  alone  was  necess-iry  to 
dispel  her  affliction. 

Mr.  Morrice's  manner  was  such  as 
she  knew  not  how  to  repulse ;  and,  as 
she  feared,    he  soon  renewed  his  ad- 
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dresses.     It  pained    her    to   see  how 
much  her  father  appeared  to  wish  her 
united  to  him  ;  speaking  to  her  one 
day  on  the  subject,  he  said,    '^  I  own 
to  you,  my  Louisa,  that  were  you  to 
accept  Mr.Morrice  itwould  take  a  great 
deal  of  care  from  my  mind ;  I  should 
then  see  you  placed  in  the  station  for 
which  you  were  born,   and  which  the 
alteration  in  my  circumstances  will  de- 
prive me  of  the  deliglitful  gratification 
of  supporting  you  in,   for  my  affairs 
are  worse  than  I  at  first  thought;  I  find 
I  have  very  heavy  costs  to  pay.     Still 
I  have  enough  left ;  but  my  life  is  pre- 
carious ;    and  every  moment  will  be 
embittered  by  thinking  that  Louisa,  my 
child,  who  has  never   known  depend- 
ance,  may  be  reduced  to  that  sad  alter- 
native.    For  well  do  I  know  my  bro- 
ther, if  he  thought  we  wanted,  would 
withhold  that   aid   now   so  profusely 
offered.     If  my  Louisa  marries  well  he 


THE    OFFICERS    DAUGHTER.    20^ 

Heed  never  hear  the  extent  of  my  losses; 
for  I  confess  to  you,  my  love,  I  should 
feel  insulted  by  his  pity." 

His  face  glowed  with  manly  anima- 
tion as  he  spoke.  "  1  can  meet  him 
now,"  he  continued,  "  as  man  ought 
to  meet  man,  burying  my  resentments 
in  my  bosom.  But  your  father  has  not  ■ 
been  used  to   cringe,  or  own  inferior!- 

ty." 

*'  Nor  shall  he  ever  do  so,"  exclaimed 
Louisa,  *^  if  his  child  can  in  any  way 
prevent  it;  I  will  be  all  your  own ; 
your  wishes  shall  guide  n^e,  and  your 
commands  be  the  first  pleasure  of  my 
life." 

For  a  moment  she  thought  of  the  in- 
teresting Mr.  George,  and  love  almost 
conquered  duty  ;  but  the  latter  predo- 
minated, when  contemplating  her  fa- 
ther's expressive  face,  on  which  were 
imprinted  the  strong  traits  of  affection 
and  sentiment ;  that  face,  embrowned 


210  THE  officer's  daughtek. 

in  the  service  of  his  country,  glowing 
with  honest  zeal ;  his  fine  dark  eyes 
deadened  by  disappointment,  giving 
inexpressible  interest  to  a  countenance 
which  demanded  from  the  friend  all 
the  sweets  friendship  could  bestow  ! 
What  then  must  it  claim  from  the 
child  but  perfect  impUeit  obedience, 
dictated  by  affection  and  love  ?  Louisa 
promised  every  thing. 
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